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E20g9%) Hen theſe amongſt o- 
V3//,, thers of Mr. Thomas 

\ 4 Middleton's Excellent 
"> Poems, Came to my 
hands, I was not a lit- 
tle confident but that 
hisname would prove as great an In- 
ducement for thee to Read, as me to 


4 
dg, 


Print them : Since thole Iſſues of 


his Brain that have already ſeen the 
Sun , have by their worth gained 
themſelves a free entertainment a- 
mongſt all that are ingenious: And 
I am moſt certain, that theſe will no 
way leſſen his Reputation, nor hin- 
der his Admiſſion to any Noble and 
Recreative Spirits. All that I require 

A 3 at 


To the Reader: 


at thy hands, is to continue the Au-. 
thor in his deſerved Eſteem, and to 
accept of my Endeavors which have 
ever been to pleaſe thee. 


Farewel. 


UPON 


UPON 


The I ragedy of 


My Familiar Acquaintance, 


THO. MIDDLETO XN; 


DEE 070n beware Women ;,. "tis atrue Text 
[& Never to be forgot: 2 Drabs of State 

| -—_—— CO: 

ph Have jve Plots, Poyſons, Miſcheils chat ſeldom 

mils, 

To murther Vertue with a venom kiſs. 

Witneſs this worthy Tragedy, expreſt 

By him that well deſerv'd among the beſt 

Of Poets in his time : | He knew rhe rage,. 

Madneſs of Women croſt ; and for the Stage = 

Fitted their hymors, Hell-bred Malice;Strife 

Acted in State, preſented co the life. +1 = 

I that have ſeen* c, can ſay, having juſt cauſe, 

Never came 7 ragedy off with more applauſe. 


Nath. Richards. | f 


« 
. eyy AN Wr.ca 
- & A My *%. Ly 

” caW- m a * me *. = . 
in . 2 —- Fo - MSA 1 ip ay ,n 

= * 

. 
li 


CO rr 


IT —_— —_ - —J 


The Actors Names, 


Ord Cardinal of «Hilay, 
L aftantlo, his Nephew. 
<Andrugio, General of Milan. 
Father to Aurelia. 
Lords of Milan. 
Governor of the Fort, Servant to- Anrelia, 
_ Crotchet, a Singing Maſter. + 
Sinquapace, a Dancing Maſter, - 
Uther to Sinquapace.. 
Dondolo, Servant to Latftantio, 


Dutcheſs of Miles. 
Cel}a, her Waiting-Gentlewoman. 
Avrelia, Miſtreſs ro Andrmeioand Lattantio, 


Page, Latantio's old Sweet-heatt diſguiſed. 
Servants. 


k 


 Scxn Milan. 
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MORE 


DISSEMBLE R S 
BESIDES 
y | The Firſt Part, 
a; _ SCXN, I. 
Enter La&antio, I Aurelia, and Servant. 
S ON G. 


Muſick. 
Fi be chaſte, i: Womans glory, 
'T ts her fame and honors ſtory, 
Here ſits ſhe in Funeral weeds, 
Onely bright ix vertuous deeds. 
Come and read her life and praiſe, 


T hat ſinging weeps, and ſighing plays, 


= Elcome Souls Muſick : I have 
been liſtening here | 

To melancholly firains from 
the Datcheſs lodgings. 

That ſtrange great Widow, 

that has vow'd ſo ſtifly 

Nevert to know loves heat ina ſecond Husband : 

' And ſhe has kept the Fort moſt valiantly | 

(To th' wonder of her Sex) this ſeven years day ; 

And that's no ſorry tryal. A moneths conſtancy 

3 bheld a'vertue ina Ciry-widow, 

B And 


; Lat. 
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And are they excel'd by ſo much more i*th* Court ? 
*My faith a rare example for onr Wives. 

Heavens blefling of her heart for*c poor Soul, 
St ad need have ſomewhat to comfort her. 

What wouldſt thou do ? Faith now 

Tf I were dead, ſuppoſe I wear thy Hasband, 

(As ſhortly Twill be, and that's as good ) 

Speak freely, and thouloy'ſt me. 

Aur. Alas Sir, 

T ſhould not have the leaſure to make Vows, 
For dying preſently, I ſhould be dead 
Before you were laid our. 

Laft. Now fye upon thee for a haſty der, 
Wouldſt thcu not ſee me buried - 

Aur, Talx not on'c Sir, 

Theſe many years, unleſs you take delight 
To ſce me ſwoun, or make a ghoſt of me. 

Laf#. Alas poor Soul, !'!! kiſs th:e into colour, 
Canſt thou paint pale fo quickly, 1perceive th:n 
Thou'*dit go beyond the Dutchefs in her vow, 
Thou'dft die indeed : What's he - 

Aur. Þeſeiled Sir, | 
Sperd neither doubt, rior fear upon that fellow, 
Healch cannot be more trufty to mans life, 


Then he to my neceſlities 19 love. 
Lat Itake him of thy word, and praiſe his face, 


Though he look ſcurvily, I will think hereafter 
That honeſty may walk with firc ir's Noſe, 

As well as brave Ceſert in b-oken clothes : 

Put for thy further ſsfety, I've provided 

A ſhape, that at firſt Cght will tart thy modeſty, 
And make thee bluſh perhaps ; but *cwill away 
After a qualm or two. Virpinity 

Has been put often to thoſe ſhifts before thee 

| U-on extremities; a little boldneſs 

| Cannot be call'd immodeſty, eſpecially 

= - - Whea 
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When there's no means withour it, for our ſafeties; 
Theu knoweſt my Uncle the Lord (ardina! 

Wears ſo ſevere an eye, ſoftri&t and holy, 
Ic not endures the ſight of Woman-kinde 


About his Lodgings; 
Hardly a Matron of Four-ſcore's admitted, | 
Though ſhe be wota to gums, ſhe comes not there, L 


To mumble Mattens, all bis admiration , 
Is plac'd upon the Dutcheſs ; he likes her, e 
Becauſe ſh2 keeps ber vow, and likes not any ; 
So do's he fove that man, above his Book, 
That loves no woman, for my Fortunes ſake then, |; 
For I am like to be his onely Heir. , 
I muft diſſemble and appear as fair } 
To his opinion, as the brow of Piety ; 
As void of all impureneſs as an Alcar, 
 Thine ear —thar, 8nd we are ſafe. 
Aur. You make me bluſh Sir. 
Latt, *Tis but a ſtar ſhot from a beanteous cheek, ; 
It blazes Beauties bounty, and hurts nothing, 
Amr. The power of Love commands me. | | 
Laft. I ſhall wither in comforts, till I fee thee. L 


E xerut : 

i Scxn. 2. Enter L. Cardinal in hu Cloſet, ana 
| tmo or three Lords. : 

i 


L. Card. My Lords, ] have work for you, when 
you have hours 
| Free from the cafes of State, beflow your eyes 
.: Upn thoſe abftraRts of the Datchels ver;ues, 
= My ſtadies ornaments. I make her Conſtancy 
2 Theholy Miſtreſs of my contemplation, | 
3 Whole volames have I writ in Zzalous praife 
4 Of hereternil yow : I have no power 
To ſuff:r Vertye to go thinly clad, F 
B 3 ; 
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] that have ever bcen in youth, an old man 
To pleaſures and to women, and could never love, 
bur pity *cm, 
And all their momentary frantick follies. 
Here I ſtand up in admiration, 
And bow to the chaſte health of our great Dutcheſs, 
Kiſtiog her conſtant name, O my fair Lords, 
When we finde grace confirm'd, eſpecially 
In a creature that's ſo doubtful as a woman, 
We are ſpirit rraviſh'd, men of our hrs 
Feel the Sphears, Muſick playing in their Souls 
So lorg, unto the eternizing of her ſex. 
Sh*as kept her vow ſo ſtritly, and as chaſte 
As everlaſting life is kept for Vertue. 
Ev*a from the fight of men, to make her oath 
As uncorrupt as et:*honor of a Virgin 
That muſt be ſtria in thought, or elſe that title, 
Like one of Frailties ruines, ſhrinks to duft. 
No longer ſhe's a Virgin, then ſhe's jnſt. 
1. L:xd., Chafte Sir, the Truth and Juſtice of her 
Vow 
To her deceaſed Lord's able to make poor 
Mans treaſury of praiſes. But methinks 
She that has no tempration ſet before her, 
Her Vertue has no conqueſt ; then would her con- 
ſtancy 
Shine 1n the brighteſt goodneſs of her glory, 
Jt ſhe would give admitrance, ſee, and be ſecn ; 
And yet refiſt, and conquer. There were argument 
For Angels, *c would ont-rezch the lite of praiſe, 
Set in Mortalities ſhortneſs, I ſpeaE this 
No: for Religion, but for love of her, 
Whom I wiſh leſs rehgious, and more loving : 
But T fear ſhe's too conſtant, that's ber fault, 
Bat *as ſo rare, few of her ſex are took with'c, 
And that makes ſome amends; 


-» 


L, Card, 
| ; 


————TCC 
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L. _ You have put my zeal into a way, my | 
Lord. | 
I ſhall not be at peace, till I make perfeR; | 
Til make her victory harder, *cis my.crown | 
When TI bring grace to grear'ſt perfetion; 
 AndI dare truſt that daughter with a world, 
None bar ber vow and ſhe. I know ſhe wea.s 
A conſtancy, will not deceive my praifes, 4 
A Faith ſo noble ; ſhe that once knows Heaven, | 
Need put 1n no ſecurity for her truth ; 
I dare believe ber face, uſe all the art, 
Temptation, witcheries, ſleights, and ſubtleties, 
You oa Lords, and ail your means can pra- 
ie. | 
2. Lord. My Lord, not any we: 
L.Card. Her reſolute goodneſs 
Shall asa Rock ſtand firm, and ſend the lin 
That bear againſt ir, into the boſom of the owners, 
weeping. | | 
3. Lord. We with her vertues ſo. . 
L. Card. O give me pardon, 
T have loſt my ſelf in her, upon my friends. 
Your charitable cenſures I beſeech, 
So dear her white fame 1s to my ſouls love, | 
*Tis an affliction ; but ro hear it queſtion'd, j 
She's my religious triumph. ' 
If you defire a belief rightly to her, "== 
Think ſhe can never waver thea you'c ſure. | 
She has a fixed heart, it cannot erre ; 4 
He kills my hopes of woman, that doubts her. 
1. Lord, No more, my Lord, *cis fixt. 
Z. Card. Believe my Jadgment, 
T never praiſe in vain, nor ever ſpent 
Opinion idlely, or loſt hopes of any, 
Where once placid it z welcome as my joys. 
Now you all part believers c her Vertue, 
3 


! 
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All L. Weare the ſame moſt firmly; 

L. Card. Good opinion 
In others reward you, and all your ations, 
Who's neer us - Enter a $ ervant. 

Serv. My Lord: 

L. wat Call ovr Nephew : T here's a work too 
That for bloods fake I labor to make perfect, 
And jt comes on with joy z he's but a youth 
To ſpeak of years, yet I dare venture him 
To old mens geodnefles and gravities, 

For his ſtriAt mannets, and win glory by him ; 
And for the chaſtneſs of his continence 
- (Which is a rare-grace in the ſpring of man) 
He do's excel the youth of all our time, 
Which gifc of his more then affinity, 
Draws my affcction in great plenty to him: 
The company of a woman is as fearful to him, 
 Asdeath to-guilty men: I have ſeen him bluſh, 
When but a Maid was nam d; I'm proud of tim, 
Heaven be not.angry for't : He's near of kin 
In diſpoſition co me. I ſhall do much for him 
In life time, but in death I ſhall do all ; 
There he will inde my love. He's yet too yong 
Jn years toriſe in ſtate, but bis good parts 
Will bring him in the ſooner : Here he comes. 


Enter Lactantio with a Book. 


What at thy Medgitation 2 half in Heaven, 
Lat. The better half my Lord, my minds's there 
ſill. 
And when the heart's above, the body walks here 
Bur {ke an idle Serving-man below, 
G:ping and waiting for his Maſters coming. | 
| £. Cara What man in age, could brir g foi th 


| graver thoughts : - 
| : Lat! 


H———_—  ————————— 


—CCCCTCCA=K—_—_—_—_— 


More Diſſemblers beſides Wome. 7 


La#, He that lives Fourſcore years, is but like 
one 
| That ſtays here for a Friend ; when death comes, 
then 
; Away he goes, andis ne'er ſeen again. 

I woncer at the yongmen of our days, 
That they can dote on pleaſure, or what 'cis | 
They give that title too, unleſs in mockepe, | 4 
There's nothing I can finde upon the Earth, 
Worthy the name of pleaſure, unleſs *t be 
To laugh at folly ; which indeed good Charity 
Sbould rather pitty : But of all the frerzes 
That follow fleſh and blood (O reverend Uncle) 
T he moſt ridiculous is to fawn on women ; 
There's no excuſe for that, *is ſuch a madneſs , 
There is no cure ſet down for'e, no Phyſitian 
Ever ſpent hour abourt it, for they gheſt 
*'[was all in vain, whea they firſt lov'd chemſelves, 
And never ſince durſt praftiſe, cry Hex mihs, | 
That's all the help they have for't, I had rather meet þ 
A Witch far Nortb, then a fine Fool in love, 
The ſight would leſs afflit me, but for modeſty 
And your grave preſence, that learns men reſpeR, 
I ſhould fall foul in words upon fond man 
That can forget his excellerce end honor, 
His ſerious Meditations being the end | 
Of his Creation, to learn weil to die, 
And live a priſoner to a womans eye. od 
Can there be greater thraldom, preater folly ? 

L. Card. In making him my heir, I make good 


works, 
And they give wealth a bleſling, where on thecon- 
trary, 


What curſes does he heap upon his ſoul 
That leaves his riches to a riotous yong man, 
To be conſum'd on Surfeits, Pride, and Hari ts, 
| B 4 Peace 
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Peace be upon that ſpirit, whoſe life provides 
A quiet reft for mine. 
| Enter Page with a Letter. 
La#, How now, the news ? 
Page. A Letter Sir, brought by a Gentleman 
Thar lately came from Roe. _ 
Lai. Thats ſhe, ſhe's come: 
T fear not to admit herin his preſence ; 
There is the like already. Pa writ chafte 
| In my grave Uncles thoughts, and honeft meanings 
Think all men's like their own-- Thou look'& ſo pale, 
What ail*ſt thou here a? late. OR 
' Page. 3 doubt I have cauſe Sir. 
Lait. Why, what's the news ? 
Page. I fear Sir I'm with childe: 
Lafi. With childe ; peace, peace, ſpeak low: 
Page. * [will prove I fear ſo. 
La. Beſhrew my heart for that— Defire the 
* Gentleman | | 
To walk a turn or two. 
' L. (ard. What Gentleman > 
Laft. One lately come from Rome, my Lord, in 
__ - * 
With L. YVincentio ; ſo the Letter ſpeaks bim. 
_ £. (ard. Admit him, my kinde Boy ; the pretti- 
ms > 7 
That ever man was bleſt with ; *cis ſo meek, 
So good and gentle, *cwas the beſt almſdeed 
That ere you did, to keep him. TI have oft took him 
Weeping alone (poor Boy) at the remembrance 
Of his loſt friends ; which as he ſays; the Sea ' 
Swallow'd with all cheir ſubſtances 
* 'Zaft; "Tis atruth Sir, 
Has coſt the poor Boy many a feeling tear, 
And me fome too, for company, In ſuch pity, 
1 aways ſpend my part : Here comes the Gentleman. 
WE Rs OP = © — Ar. 
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Exter Aurelia l:ke a Gentleman. 
L. Card. Welcome to Milan Sir , how is the | 
health 
Of L. Vincentio. 
Aur. May it pleaſe your Grace, 
I left it well and bappy, and I hope 
The ſame: Bleft Fortune keeps it; 
L. Card. I hear your near him, 
Aur. One of his Chamber, my Lord. 
Lat. I'd near wiſh qne of her condition nearer, 
Thento be one of mine. 
L. Card. Your news is pleaſing ; 
Whilſt you remain in 74:/as, I requeſt you, 
To know the welcome of no houſe but ours. 
Anr. T banks to your Grace. 
L. (ard. 1'| leaye you to confer ; 
Vil co che Dutcheſs, and labor ker perfeRion. 
Exit Cardinal. 
La#. Then thus begins our conference, arreſt thee 
In Cpids name, deliver up your weapon, \ 
Jtis not for your wearing, Yexus knows it: 
Here's a fie ching indeed, nay, Hangers and all, y 
Away with *em, out upon *em, things of trouble , F 
And out of uſe with you : Now y*are my priſoner, 4 
And cill you ſwear you love me, all, and onely 
You, part not from mine arms, 
Aur. I ſwear itwillingly, ) 
Laft.And that you do renounce the Generals love 
That heretofore laid claim to you. 
Aur, My heart bids me 
You need not teach me, that my eye ne'c knew 
A perfect choice, till it food bleſt with you. 
There's yet a rival, whom you little dream of, 
Tax me with him, and Fl ſwear too, I hate him. 
I'll ehruft *em both together in one Oath, 


x0 More Diſſemblers beſides Women. 


And ſend*em to ſome pair of waiting-women, 
To ſolder up their credits. 
Laft, Prethee what's he 
Another yet ; for laughter ſake diſcover him. 
eAxr. The Governor of the Fort; 
Laf. That old dri'd Neat's tongue. | 
Aur. A Gentleman after my Fathers relliſh. 


Exter Father and Governor. 


Father. By your kinde favors Gentlemen; 
eAnr. O my Father, 
We are both betray'd. 
Laft., Peace, you may prove too fearful. 
To whom your buſineſs Sir. 
Fath. To the Lord Cardinal, 
If it would pleaſe your ſelf, or that yong Gentle- 
man, | 
To grace me with admittance. 
Latt. I will ſee Sir, 
The Gentlemars a ſtranger, new come o'er. 
He underſtands you not — Loff tro veen, T antum*+ 
bro, Hoff T ufftee 
Locamber ſhaw. 
e Aur. © uiſquimken, ſapadlaman, Fool-urchin old 
Aſtrata. 
Father. Nay, and that be the Language, we can 
ſpeak't too : Strumpcttihin, 
Bold Har lottums © neaniniſma, Whoremongeria. 
Shame to thy Sex, and ſorrow to thy Father. 
Is this a ſhape for reputation ? 
And modeſty to mask in? Thou too cunning 
For credulous goodneſs. 
Did not a reverent reſpe& and honor 
That's due unto the SanRimonious peace 


Of this Lords houſe, reſtrain my yoice and anger, p 
| An 


More Difſemblers beſides Women. 1t | 
And teach it ſoft Humility : I would lift 
Both your diſpraces to the heighr of grief 
That you have rais'din me ; butto ſhame you 


I will not caſt a blemiſh apon Vertue. 
Call chat your happineſs, and the deareſt too, 


— _— EL wn, OI 


That ſuch a bold attempt could ever boaſt off. 
We'll ſee it a ftrong Fore can hold you now, 1 
Take her Sir to you. ] 


Gover, How have I deſcry*d 
The ſtrangeneſs of this hour ? 
Father. Talk not ſo tamely, 
For you Sir, thank the revererce of this place, 
Or your Hypocriſie I had put out of grace, 
I had "ifaith, if ever [ can fir you, 
Expect to hear from me. Excunt: 
Laf. I thank you Sir, i 
The "— o*'ch* Lungs requite you ; I could curſe | 
im | 
Into dieaſes by whole dozens now. 
But one's enough to begger him, if helighe 
UDon a wiſe Fhyfician. *Tis a labor 
To keep thoſe little wits I bave about me. 


Still did I dream that Villain would betray her. | 
Fl never truſt flave with a parboiPFd noſe again. ; 
I muſt deviſe ſome trick to excuſe her abſence 4 
Now to my Uecle too ; there is no miſcheif 
But brings one Villain or other fti]l . 


Ev'n clofe at heels on'c. 3m pain'd at heart : 
If ever there were hope of me to die 
For love, *tis now, I never felt ſuch gripings; 
If Ican ſcape this ClimsRerical year, 
Women ne'er truſt me, though you hear me ſwear. 
Kept with him in the Fore, why there's no hope 
Of ever meeting now ;z my ways not thither, 
Love bleſs us with ſome means to get togetber, 
And Il pay allthe old rock'aing. Exit 

| Evter 
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Sczn. 3. Enter Datcheſs, above, 
and Celia, 


ts a. A. de He th 


Dsytch. What a contented reſt rewards my minde 

| Forfaithfulneſs; I give it Conftancy, 

And it returns me Peace ; How happily 
Might woman live, me:hinks, confin'd within 
The knowledge of one Husband ? 
What comes of more, rather proclaims Deſire 
Prince of affeRions, then religious love ; 
| Brings frailty aad our weakne!s into queſtion ; 
* Mongft oor Male en*mies. makes Widows tears, 

Racher the cup of laughter then of pity ? 

What crediccan our ſ1rrgws have with men, 
| When in ſome more u- ſpace, they turn hght again ; 
Feaft, dance, and po in colours ? If my vow 
Were yet to make, I would not ſleep without it, 
Oc make a Faith as pecfe to my ſelf 
In reſolution, as a vow would come to ; 
And do as much right ſo to Conftancy, 
As ftrineſs conld require : For *cis our goodneſs, 
And not our ſtrength char do's it. I am arm'd now 
*Gainft all deſerts in man, be'c Valor, Wiſdom, 
Cartefie, Comelineſfs, nay, Truthir ſelf, 
Which ſeldom keeps him company. I commend 
The Vercues hſghly, as I do an Inftrument 
When the Caſe hangs by ch*Wall ; but man himſelf 
Never comes near my heart. ; 


Enter Lord Cardinal. 


L, Card. The blefſing of Perfe&ion to your 
thoughts, Lady, | 

For I'm reſolv'd they are-good ones, 

D#atch. Honor of greatneſs, 


” 


Friend 
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Friend to my vow, and Father to my fame, 
Welcome, as Peace to Temples. 

L. (ard. I bring War. 

Datch How Sir ? 

L. Card, A harder fight : If now you con- 

ner, Vf 

You fa my praiſcs double. 

Dutch. Whar's your aym Sir ? 

L. Card: To aftoniſh fin, and al! her tempting 

evils, 

And make your goodneſs ſhine more glorious, 
When your fair noble vow ſhow'd you the way 
To excellence in vertue, to keep back 
The fears that might diſcourage you abfirft, 
Pirying your ſtrength, it ſhew'd you notthe worſt. 
*T1s nor enough for Tapers to burn bright, 
But to be ſeen, ſo to lend others light, 
Yet not impair themſelves, their flame as pure, 
As when it ſhin'd in ſecret, ſo Vabide 
Temptatiors, is the Souls flame truly try'd. 
I have an ambition, but a vertuous one, 
I would have nothing want to your PerfeQion. 


Datch. Is there a doubt found yet, is it fo 2 
hard 
For woman to recover, with all diligence, bt 


And a true faſting faith from ſenſual pleaſure, 
Whar many of her ſex has ſo long loſt : 
Can you believe that any ſight of man, 
Held he the worth of Millions in one ſpiric, 
Had power to alter me. 
L. Cara: No, there's my bope, 
| Mycredir, and my triumph. 
Datche Vil no wore, 
Keep ftriCtly private, ſince the glory on'r 
Is but a vertue queſtion'd ; Fil come forth 


* Ard ſhow my ſelf roall, che world ſhall witneſs, 
| . That 
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That Ike the Sun, my Conftancy can look 
On Earth's corruptions, and ſhine clear ic ſelf. 
L. Card. Hold conqueſt now, and I na) : 


have all my wiſhes. Ana 4 ſbiat 
Datch. The meaning of that ſudden <within 
ſhout, my Lord. 
L. Card. Seignior Anaragio,General of the Field; 
Succeſsful in b1s Fortunes, is ariv'd, 
And met by all the pal int hopes of 77;l.m 
greens with Laurel wreaths, and Hymns of 
praiſes, 
Vouchſafe but you, to give him the firſt grace Ma- 
dam, 
Of your fo lrg hid preſence, he has then 
All honors that can b{xſs victorious man, 
Dutch. You ſhall prevail grave Sir. 


| Enter Andrugio, attended with the Nubility 
ana State, like a I 'ior. 


SONG. 


Aurel u a Viftors due, 

l I giveit you, 
Y [ grve it you. 
T by name with praiſe, 
T hy brow with bays ; 

We circle round. 
© | All men rejoyce 
| t.rn cheerful voice, 
T o ſee thee like & Congueror ercewn'd. 


Muſick. 


A {pid diſcerding, ſings this. 
1 am 4 little Conqueroy tao 
For wreaths of bayt, | 
| Thert': 
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There's Arms of croſs, 
«And that's my due. 

T give the flaming heart, 

It us my creſt. 
And by the Mothers ſide, 
T he weeping eye, 
T he ſighing breſt. 

It is wot power in you, fair beanties, 

If 1 command Love, "tu your duties, Alcend. 


During theſe Songs, Anadrngio perules a Letter 
delivered him by a Lord, and then cloſes with this 


Song below. 


welcome, Welcome, Sou of Fam:, 


Honor triumphs in thy Name. 
E xennt un $! ate, 


Lord. Alas poor Gentleman ! I brought him news 
That like a Cloud ſpred over all his glories, 
When he miſt her, whom his eye greedily ſought for ; 
His welcome jeem'd ſo poor, he took no joy in't ; 
But when he found her, by her Father forc'd 
To the old Governors love, and kept ſo ſtrictly, 
A coldnefs ftrook his heart ; there is no State 
So firmly happy, but feels Envies might. 
I know Latantio, Nephew to the Cardinal, 
Hates him as deeply as a Rickman deith ; 
And yet his welcome ſhew'd 2s fair ard friendly, 
As his that wore the trueſt love to him, 
When in his wiſhes be could drink his blood, 
And make his heart the ſweetneſs of his food, FE xi:- 
Celia. Madam, Madam, 
_ B:ſhrew thy heart, do'# thou not ſee me 
uſie : | 


You ſhew your manners, 
Celia. 


_" On LD. 
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Gelia. Inthe name of Goodneſs, 
W hat ails my Lady ? 

Dutch. 1 confeſs 'm mortal, 
There's no defending on'c, *tis crne! flattery 
To make a Lady believe otherways. 
Is not this fleſh ? Can you drive heat from fire ? 
So may you love from this; for Love and Death 
Are Brothers in this Kingdom, onely Death 
Comes by the Mothers ſide, and that's the ſureſt, 
That General is wondrous fortunate, 
Has won another field ſince, and a viRory 
That credits all che reft : He may more boaſt on'c, 
Then of a thouſand conqueſts, I am loſt, 
Urterly loft, where are my Women now, 
Alas what help's in chem, what ſtrength have they ? 
I call to a weak guard, when I call them, 
In reſcuing me, they 1d be themſelves 6'er-come, 
When I that profeft war, am overthrown, 
What hope's in them then, that nev'r ftir'd from 

home ? 
My Faith is gone for ever, my Reputation with the 
Cardinal, 

My Fame, my Praiſe, my Liberty, my Peace, 
Chang'd for areftleſs Paſſion : Oh bard ſpighr 
Toloſe my ſeven years victory at one fight, Z#xir; 


Scxn. 4, Enter Dondolo, and the Page 
with a Shirt. 


Page. I prethee Doxdolo, take this ſhire, and air 
ir a lictle againſt my Maſter riſes, I'bad rather &> any 
tEing then do*c y'faith. 

Dend.O monſtrous,horrible,terrible,intollerable ! 
| Are not you big enough to air a ſhirt; were ita 
Imock now, you l1quoriſh Page, you'ld be hang'd,ere 
| you'ld 
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you'ld part from'c. If thou do'f not prove as arrant 
a ſmell-ſmock, as any the Town »ffords, in a Term 
- time, Il loſe my judgment in Wenching. 

Page. Piſh; here Do»2o/o, prethee take it. 
Dond. It's no more but up and ride with you 
then > All my generation were Bedles and Officers : 
and do you think I'm fo eaſily intreated ? you ſhall 
finde a harder peece of work (Boy) then you ina» 
- Sine, ro get any thing from my hands; 1 will not 
diſgenerate ſo much from the nature of my kinred ; 
you muft bribe me one way or other, if you look to 
have any thing done, orelſe you may do'e your ſelf, 
'Twas. juft my Fathers humor when he bore office ; J 
you know my minde Page, The Song, the Song ; I 
muſt' either have the Song, you fung to my Maſter 
laſt night, when he went to Bed,” or I'll not do a j 
fticch of ſervice for you, from one weeks end to the b 
other. As lama Gentleman, you ſhall bruſhCloaks, | 
make clean Spurs, nay, pull of trait Boots, although : 


in the tupging, you chance to fall and hazard the d. 
breaking of your little Battocks.; 1'1l rake no more « 
pity of your Maribones, then a Butchers Dog of a i 
Rump of Bref; nay, ka me, ka chee, If you will " 
| Eaſe the Melancholy of my minde with ſinging, I 
! will/deliver you from the calamity * of Boots= ; 


: baling. Ke: | 
'  ®age. Alas you know I cannot fing. 
Dond, Take heed, you may ſpeak at ſuch an hour, 
that your voice tay be clean taken away from you - 
I have known mary a good Gentlewoman fay ſo 
much as you . ſay now, and have preſently gone to 
Bed, and ſay ſperchleſs ; 'Tis not good to jeſt, as old 
' Chancer was wont to ſay, that broad famous Eng» 
liſh Poet. Cannot yeu ſing fay you ? Oh that a Boy 
ſhould ſo keep cut with his Mother, and be givento 


diſlembling, 
C Pafe: 


- a” = oo 
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Page. Faith to your knowledge in'e, il may ſeem 
well ; 
But as 1 hope i in comforts, I've no kill. 

Dond. A pox of skill, give me plain ſimple cun- 
ning : Why ſhould not ſinging be as well got with- 
out kill, as the getting of children ; you ſhall have 
the arrant'it Fool do as much there, as the wilſeſt 
Coxcomb of 'em all , let *em have all the belp of 
DoQors pur to 'em;both the direions of Phyſitians, 
and the ereRions of Pothecaries ; you ſhall have a 
plain Hobnail'd Countrey- Fellow, marrying ſome 

| Dairy-wench, rumble out two of a year, and ſome- 

| times three, By 'clady, as the crop falls out; and your 
nice paling Phyſicking-Gentlefolks, ſome one in nine 
years, and bardly then a whole one, as it ſhould be; 
the wanting of ſv me Apricock, or ſomething, looſes 
a member on him, or quite ſpoils it, Come will you . 
ſing, that I may warm the ſhire ; by chis light,he ſhall 
| put it on cold for me elſe. 
Page. A Song or two I learnt, with hearing Gen- 
7 tlewomen practiſe themſelves, 
| Dena. Come, you are ſo modeſt now, *cis pity 
that thou wag'c ever bred to be thruſt through a 
| pair of Canions ; thou wouldſt have made a pretty 

_ Waiting-woman, but for one thing. Wil C 
ing e 
| Page. As well as I can Doxdole. | 
| Dond. Give me the ſhirt then, 1'1! warm't as well 
| I can r:00. 
| Why look you Whoreſon Cockicomb , this-is a 
| ſmocik. 
Page. No *as my Maſters ſhire. 
Dond, Why that's erue too, 

Who knows not that ; why *cis the faſhion Fool, 
Ail your yong Gallants here of late weaTr ſmocks ; . 
| Tuole withour Beards eſpecially, 


P age. 
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Page, Why whar's the reaſon Sir. 
Doxd. Marry very great reaſon in'c: A yong gal. 


- Jant lying a Bed with his Wench, if the Conſtable 


ſhould chance to come up and ſearch, being both in 


| ſmocks, they'd be caken for Siſters; and Thope a 
- Conſtable dare go no farther : And as for the know- 


ing of their Heads, that's well enough too ; for I 
know many yorg Gentlemen, wear longer hair then 
their Miftreſles. 
Page. "Tis a hot world the whilft: 
Dond Nay, that's moiſt certain, 
And a moſt witty age of a bald one, for all Lan- 
Suages y have many daughters ſo well brought up, 
they ſpeak French naturally at fifteen, and they are 
turn'd to the Spaniſh and Italian half a year after. 
Page. Thar's like learning the Grammar ficft, and 
che Accidence after ; 
They go backward fo. 
.. Dond. The fitter for the ltalian ; thou'ſt no wit 
Boy, 
Hadf had a Tutor, bed have taught thee that. 
Come, come, that I may be gone Boy 2 


SONG. 
Aufiths 
Page: '@>-» # Venus ozely jcy, 
But he's a wanton Boy : 
eA very, very wanton Boy» 
He ſhoots at Ladies naked Breſts ; 
Fe « the cauſe of moſt mens (reſts ; 
1 mean upen the Forehead, 
Inviſble, but borrid. 
Of the ſhirt Velvet Mack, he was deviſer, 
That \vives may hiſs the husband's ne'r the wiſe?. 
'T was be firſt thought upon the way, 
To keep a Ladies Lips in play. I 
C3 Dind: 


—————_ 
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Dond, Oh rich, raviſhing, rare, ard inticing 2 
Well, go thy ways, for as ſweer a B:cſted Page, as 
ever lay at his Mafters teerin a Truckle-bed. 

Page. You'il hie you 1a ſtraight Dondels ? Exit. 

Dond. VI not miſs you. | 
This ſmockified ſhirt, or ſhirted ſmock, 

I will go tofte ; let me fee what's a clock, 

I muſt ro th*Caſtle Rraight to ſee his love, 

Either by hook or crook : My Mafter ſtorming 

Sent me laſt night, but }*ll be gone this morning. 
Ext, 


_- "Wa 


— 


— 


ACS. | Scxn. + 


Enter Dutcheſs and Celia. 


rk ek out the lighteſt colours can be gat ; 
The youthful'ſt drefiings ; Tauny 1s too 
ſad. 
I am not thirty yet, I have wronged my time, 
To go ſo long 1n black, like a Petitioner, 
Seethat the Powder that I uſe abour re, 
Be rich in Caſa. | 
Cel. Here's a ſudden change. 
Datch. Oh I'm andone in Faith : Stay, art thou 
certain! 
Laftantio, Nephew to the Cardinal, 
Was preſent in the late entertainment of the Gene- 
?. . 

Cel, Upon my reputation with your Excellence, 
Theſe eyes beheld him : He came foremoſt, Madam, 
'Iwys he in black and yellow. 

Ditch, Nay ,*us no matter, either for himſelf 


Or 


I» 
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Or forthe affeRation of his colours, 
So you be ſure he was there, 
Cel. As ſure as fight 
Can diſcern man from man, Madam, Exit. 
Dutch; It ſuffices. 
Oh anill cauſe had need of many helps, 


' Much art, and many friends, I, ard thoſe miphty, 


Orelſe it ſets in ſhame. A Faith once loſt, 


Requires great cunning, er*c be entertain'd 
Into the Breſt of a bchief again. 


| There's no condition ſo unforcunate, 


- Poor, miſerable, co any Creature given, 


As hers that breaks in vow, {he breaks with Heaven: 


E xter Lord Card; nal. 


Z: Card. Increaſe of health, and a redoubled 
courage 
To Chafteties great Soldier : what ſo ſad Madam ? 
The memorie of her ſeven yeares deceaſed Lord 
Springs yet into hereyes, as freſh and full 
As at the ſeaventh houre after his departure : 


© What a perpetual Fountain is her vercue ? 
© Too much to affli& your ſelf with ancient ſorrow 
* Isnot fo trictly for your ſtrength requird : 


Your vow is charge enough, beleive me *cis Madan, 
You need no waightier task. 
Datchb. Religious Sir, 
You heard the laft words of my dying Lord, 
L. Card. Which I ſhall nev'r forget. 
Dxtch, May I entreat 
Your goo cneſs but to ſpeake'em over to me 
As neereas memory can befriend your utterance, 
That I may think a while I aud ia pieſence 
Of my departing Husband. 
G4 L, Card, 
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L. Card. Whar's your meaning 
In this moft vertuovs Madam #7 
Dutch. *Tis a curteſie 
I ſtand in need of Sir, at this time ſpecially, 
Urge ic no further yet ; as it proves to me, 
You ſhal! hear from me, onely I defire it 
EffeRually from you vir, that's my requeſt, 
L. Cara. I wonder, yet I'll ſpare to queſtion far- 
cher, 
You ſhall have your deſire. 
Dutch, I thank you Sir. 
A bletling come along wirh*c, 
L. Card, You ſee my Lords, what all Earths glo- 
ry is 
Rightly defin'd in me, uncertain breath ; 
A dream of threeſcore years to the lonp ſleeper, 
To molt not half the time. Beware Ambition, 
| Heaven is not reach'd with Pride, but with ſubmiſſi» 
on, 
And you Lord Cardinal laber to perfe& 
Good purpoſes begun, be what you ſeem, 
<Sredfaſt, and nncorropr, your ations noble, 
Your goodneſs ſimple, wichour pain or art, 
And not in veſture hollier then in heart. 
Bar *as a pain, more then the pangs of death, 
4 To think thar we muſt part, Fellows of life, 
j Thou richneſs of my joys, kinde and deer Princeſs, 
| Death had no ſting, but for our ſeparation, 
Fi 1*would come more calm then an ev*nings peace, } 
| Thar brings on reſt to labors: Thou art ſo precious; 
| 1 ſhould depart in everlaſting enyy 
Unto the man, that ever fhould enjoy thee: 
Oh a new torment ſtrikes his force into me, 
ſ When I but think on'c, Iam rack'd and torn, 
Pity mein thy vertues. 
D#tch. My lov'd Lord, 


Let 
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Let you confirm'd opinion of my life, 
My love, my faithful love, ſeal an aſſurance 
Of quiet to your ſpirit, that no fo: getfulneſs 
Can caft a ſleep ſo deadly on my Sences, 
To draw my affetions to a ſecond liking. 
L. (ard. *T'as ever been the promiſe, and the 
ſpring 
Of my great love to thee. For once to marry 
Is honorable in woman, and her ignorance 
Stands for a vertue, coming new and freſh , 
But ſecond marriage ſhews deſires in fleſh : 
Thenceluſt, and hear, and common cuſtom grows, 
But ſhe's part Virgin, who but one man knows. 
I here expeQa work of thy grear Faith, 
At my laſt parting, I can crave no more, 
And wita thy vow, I reft my ſelf for ever, 
My ſoul and it ſhall flie to Heaven rogether : 
Seal 'to my ſpirit, that quiet ſatisfation, 
And I go hence in Peace. 
Datch. Then here I vow, never. 
L. Cara Why Madam - 
Dutch, I can go no further. 
L. Card. W hat have you forgot your vow ? 
Datch. I have, too eercainly, 
L. Card. Your vow 2 that cannot be; it follows 
now, 
Juſt where left. 
Dutch. My frailty gets belore it, 
Nothing prevails but ill. 
L. Card. What ail you Madam ? 
Dutch. Sir, I'm in-love. 
L. Card, Oh all you powers of Chaſtity, 
Look to this woman, ler her not faint now 
For honor of your ſelves : If ſhe be loſt, 
I know rot where to ſeek my hope ia woman. 
Madam, Oh Madam, 
C 4 Datch, 


{ 
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Dutch. My deſirzs are fickned 
Beyond recovery of g950d counſel Sir. 
L. Card, What miſcheif ow'd a malice to the 
SEX, 
To work this ſpightful ill ; better che man 
Had never known Creation, then to live 
Th'unlucky ruine of ſo faira Temple ; 
Yet think upon your vow, revive in Faith, 
Thoſe are eternal things. What are all pleaſures, 
Flatteries of men, and Follies upon Earth 
To your mot excellent goodneſs ? Oh ſhe's dead, 
Stark cold to any vertuous clatm within her, 
What now is hear, is ſins. HaveI approved 
Your conftancy for this, call'd your Faith noble, 
Writ volumes of your victories and vertues ? 
T have undone my judgment, loſt my praiſes, 
Blemifh'd the truth of my opinion. 
Give me the man, that I may pour him our 
To all contempt and curſes. 
Datch. The mans innocent, 
Full of deſert and grace, his name Lattantio, 
L. Card. How 57 
Datch, Your Nephew. 
L. Card, My Nephew ! 
Datch. Beſhrew the ſight of him ; he lives not 
Sir, 
That could have conquer'd me, himfelf excepted. 
L. Card, He that I lov'd ſo cearly, does he 
wear 
Such killing poyfon in his eye to ſanity? - ; 
He his undone himſelf for ever by'c, 
}as loft a friend of me, and a more ſure one, 
tarewel all natural piety, though my affeRtion 
Could hardly ſpare him from my fight an hour, 
3 loſe bim now eternally, and ſtrive 
10 lire withont him ; he ſhall ſtraight to Rowe: 
Dutch, 
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Dutch. Not if you love my health, or life, my 
Lord. 
L. Card. This day he ſhall ſer forth: 
Dxatch. Diſpatch me rather. , 
L. Card. T'll fend bim far enough. 
Dotch. Send me to death firft, 
L, Card. No Baſilisx that firikes dead pare af- 
fetion 
With venemous eye, lives under my proteRion. Ext. 
Dutch Now my conditions worſe then ev's *cwas 
yer, þ 
My cunning takes not with him : Has broke through 
The Net, that with all are was ſet for him, [ 
And left the ſnarer here herſelf intangled i 
With her own toils; Oh what are we poor ſouls, : 
When our diſſembling fails as > Surely Creatures 
As full of want, as any Nation can be 


That ſcarce have food to keep bare life about 'em : i 
Had this but took effeR, what a fair way if 
Had I made for my love to th? General, þ 
And cut of all ſuſpect, all reprehenſion ? * 
My hopes are kill'd 'th* blofſom. Exits "bh 


Scxn:s 3, Enter L. Cardinal. 


L. Card. Let methink uporye, 
Set holy anger by a while, there's time 
Allow'd for natural argument : *Tis ſhe 
That loves my Nephew, ſhe that loves, loves firft ; 
What cauſe have I to lay a blame on him then ? 
He's in no fault in this ; ſay *ewas his fortune 
At the free entertainment of the General, 
'Mongft others the deſerts and hopes of Xilas, 
To come into her ſight, where'stt' offence yet ? 
What ſin was that in him « man's ſight and pre- 
- 6 7 "RIO 
Are 
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Are freeto publick view : She might as well 
Have fixed her hearts love then upon ſome other, 
I would thad lighred,any where but there, « * 
Yet I mayerre to wiſh'c, ſince it appears 

The hand of Heaven, that onely pickt him out 
To reward vertne in him by this Fortune, 

And through affe&ion I'm half conquer'd now, 
T love his good, as dearly as her vow, 

Yet there my credit lives in works and praiſes : 

I never found a harder fight within me, 

Since zeal firſt caught me war, ſay I ſhould labor 
To quench this love, and ſo quench life and all ; 
As by all likelihood it would prove her death - 
For it muft needs be granced, ſhe zffeRts him 

As dearly, as the power of love can force, 

Since her vow aws her not, that was her Saint. 
What right could that be to Religion 

To be her end, and diſpoſes my Kinſman ; 

No I will bearin pity to her heart, 

The reſt commend to Fortune, and my Art, Exit: 


Scxn. 4, Enter Father, Governor, Aurelia, 
. and Andrugio diſgniſcd. 


Gover, [like him paſſing well: 
Fath, He'sa tall fellow. 
Andr: A couple of tall wits: I have ſeen ſome 
ſervice Sir. | 
Gover. Nay ſo it ſeems by thy diſcourſe good- 
fellow. 
Andy. Good-fellow, calls me theif familiarly : 
I could ſhew many marks of reſolution, 
Bue modeſty conld wiſh'em rather hidden : 
T fetcht home three and twenty wounds together 
In one ſet battel, where I was defeated 
At the ſame time of the third part of my Noſe, 


But 
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But meeting with a skilful Surgeon; 


Took order for my ſnuffling. 
Gover. And a Noſe 
Well heal'd, is counted a good cure in theſe days, 
It ſaves many a mans honefty, which elſe 
Is quickly drawn into ſuſpition. 
This night ſhall bring you acquainted with your 
charge ; 
In the mean time you and your valors welcome. 
Would we had more ftore of you, although they 
come 
With fewer marks about *em. 
Fath. So wiſh I Sir. Exeunt Father and Governor. 
Anar, I was about to call her ; and ſhe ftays 
Of her own gifr, as if ſhe knew my minde ; 
Certain ſhe knows me not, not poſlible. 
Aur. What if I left my token, and my Letter 
With this ftrange fellow, ſo to be convey'd 
Withour ſaſpition to Latantso's ſervant : 
Not fo, Vil cruſt no freſh-man with ſuch ſecrets ; 
His ignorance may miſtake, and fgiv't to one 
That may belong to th*General; for I know 
He ſers ſome ſpies about me, but all he gets 
Shall not be worth his pains. I would Zafantio 
Would ſeek ſome means to free me from this place, 
"Tis priſonment enough to be a Maid ; 
But to be mew'd up too, that caſe ishard, 
Asif a Toy were kept, by a double guard. 
«Andr. Away ſhe fteals again, not minding me. 
'I'was not at me ſhe offer'd : Hark you Gentlewo- 
man, 
eAxr. With me Sir ? 
Aznar; I could ca!l you by your name; 
But Gentle's the beft attribute co woman, 
Aur. Andrugio, Oh as welcome to my Lips, 
As morning Dew to Roſes : My firft love, | 
nan, 
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Axar: Way have you more then ? 

Aur. What a word was there ? 
More then thy ſelf, what woman could deſire 
If reaſon had a part of her Creation ? 
For loving you, youlee Sir I'm a priſoner ; 
There's all che cauſe chey bave againſt me Sir. 
A happy perſecution, I ſo count on?e, 
If any thing be done to me for your ſake, 


*Tis pleaſing to me. 


Axadr. Are you not abuvy'd, 

Either chrough force, or by your own conſent ; 
Hold you your honor perfet and unitain'd ; 

Are you the fame fill, that at my departure, 

My honeſt thoughts maintain'd you to my heart ? 

Aur: The ſame moſt juft. 

Anar. Swear *c. 

eAur: By my hope of fruitfulneſs, 

Love, and agreement, the three joys of marriage- 

Andr. 1 am confirm?'d, and in requical on'r, 
Ere long expe& your freedom. 

Aur, On you flatter me, 

Tt is a wrong 0 make a wretch too happy, 
So ſuddenly epon affliction. 
Beſhrew me, if I be not lick vpon'e ; 

” {is like a ſurfeit after a great feaſt. 

My freedom faid you ? 

Andr. Do'ſt o'rcome you fo? 

Aur. Temptation never overcame a ſinner 
More pleafingly, then this ſweer news my heart. 
Here's ſecret joy can witneſs, I am proud on't. 

« Andr. Violence I will not uſe, I come a 
friend, 
['Twere madneſs to force that, which wit can end; 

Axr. Moſt vertuouſly deliver'ds | 

A»adr. Thou art in raptures: 


Atr, My love, my love. 


Anar, 
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4ndr. Moſt vertuouſly deliver'd, 
Spoke like the ſiſter of a Puritan Midwite ; 


Will you embrace the means that I have chought on, 


With all the ſpeed you can * 


Aur. Sir any thing. 
You cannot name *c coo dangerous, or too homely, 


Azdy. Fie, you over-aQ your bappineſs, 
You drive ſlight chings ro wonders. 
Anur. Blame menor Sir, 


' You know not my affection; 


Amnay. Will you hear me, 
There are a ſe& of pilfring jugpling people, 
The vulgar tongue call Gipſeys. 
Axr. Trae, the ſame Sir. 
I ſaw the like this morning : Say no more Sir] 
I apprehend you fully: 
 Avndr. What, you do not ? 
Amur. No: .Hatk you vir. 
Andr. Now by this light *cis true. 0 
Sure if you prove aS quick as your conceit, 
Youll be an exClent breeder. 
Aur. 1 ſhould do reaſon by the Mothers fade Sir, 
If Fortune do her part, in a good Getter. 
Anar. That's not to do now (ſweet) the man 
ftands near thee. 
Aur. Long may be ſtand moſt fortunately Sir, 
Whom her kinde goodneſs has appointed for me 
Avndr,A while I Il rake my leave to avoid ſuipition: 
eAur, I do commend your courſe; good Sir for= 
£et me not; 
Anar. All comforts ſooner, 
Aur, Liberty is ſweer, Sir. 3, 
Axar.I know there's nothing ſweeter,next to love; 
But health ie ſelf, which is the Prince of life, 
Aur. Your know!rdge raiſe you Sir. 
Anar. Farewel till evcuing. Exit Anarnoio 
AH. 
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eAur. And after that, farewel ſweet Sir for 
ever. 
A good kinde Gentleman to ſerve our turn with, 
But not for laſtizg : I have choſe a Stuff 
Will wear out two of him, and one finer too: 
I like not him that has two Miſtreſles ; 
War, and his ſweet-heart, he can ne'r pleaſe both : 
And War's a ſoaker, ſhe's no friend to us, 
Turns x man home ſometimes to his Miftreſs, 
Some forty onnces poorer then he went. 
All bis diſcourſe out of the Book of Surgery, 
Seer-cloth, and Salve, and lies you.all in Tents, 
Like your Camp-Vialers : Out upon'c, I ſmile 
To think how I have fitted him with an office; 
His love takes pains to bring our loves together, 
Much like your man that labors to get treaſure, 
To keep his wife high for anothers pleaſure. Zx. 


— _ 


Act, 3, Scxn, 1, 


Enter Lactantio, and Page. 


Page. ] Hink of your ſhame and mine. 
 L£af, I prethee peace, 

Thon art th'unfortunat'ſt peece of taking buſineſs, 
Thatever man repented, when day peep'd ; 
Vil ne'c ke tep ſuch a peece of Touch-wood again, | 
AndI we rerid of thee once: Welfare thoſe 
That neve r ſham'd their Maſter, Thave had ſuch, 
AndI ma y live to ſee the time again z 
I do.notc [oubt on's; 

Page. If my too much kindneſs 
Receive! pour anger onely for reward, 
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The harder is my fortune, I muſt tel[ you Sir, 
To ſtir your care up to prevention, 
(Misfortanes muſt be told as well as bleſſings ) 
When I left all my friends in 71a», 
For your loves ſake alone, then with ftrange oaths 
You promis'd preſent marriage, 
La#. With ftrange oaths quoth' a, 
They're not ſo ſtrange to me, 1 have fworn the ſame 
things, 
I am ſure forty times over ; not ſo little, 
I may be perfeR in 'em, for my ftanding. 
Page. You ſee *cis high time now Sir, 
Laft. Yes, yes, yes, 
Marriage is nothing with yon; a toy till death. 
- Tf I ſhould marry all thoſe I have promis'd, 
*Twould make one Vicar hoarſe, ere he could dif- 
patch us: 
I muſt deviſe ſome ſhifr, when ſhe grows big, 
Thoſe Maſculine Hoſe will ſhortly prove too little; 
What if ſhe were convey'd ts Nurſes houſe ; 
A good _ old Wench; ard fhe'ld love the childe 
well, 
Becauſe ſhe ſuckl'd the Father : No ill courſe 
By my Mortality, I may hit worſe. 
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Enter Doxacls. 


Now Doxdols, the news. ? 
Dond. The news: 
Lat. How:do's ſhes | 
Dozxd. Soft, ſoft Sir, yolU think 'tis nothing to get 
news out 0'th* Caftle ; 
I was there. 
Laf. Well Sir. 
Dona, As you know a merty fellow may paſs any 
where. 
Lat. 
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Latt. Sn Sir. 
Dond Never in herter fooling in my life. 
Lat What's ch's co th? purpoſe ? 
Doxd. Nay 'twas nothing co th? purpoſe , that's 
Certain. 
La#. How Wretched this ſlave makes me! Didf 
not ſeeher ? | 
Dond. \ tfaw her. 
Laf. Well, what aid ſhe then? 
Dond. Nt a word Sir. 
Lat. How, not a word ? 
Dond, Proves ber the better Maid ; 
For Virgins ſhould be ſeen more then they*r heard. 
Laf, Exceeding good Sir ; you are no ſweet 
villain, 
Dond. No Faith Sir ; for you keep me in foul 
Linnen, 
La#, Turn'd ſcurvy rimer are you ? 
Dond. Not ſcurvy neither, 
Though I be ſomewhar itchy in the profeſſion; 
If you could hear me out with patience, I know her 
minde 
As well as if I were in her belly: 
Laf. Thou faidſt evn now, ſhe never ſpake a 
word: 
Doxd. But ſhe gave certain ſigns, and that's as 
. Food. : 
Laft., Canft thou conceive by ſigns > 
Dend. Oh paſhngs well Sir, 
Eva from an Infan: ; did you nev'r know that & 
I was the happiett childe in all our Country, 
I was born of a dumb woman, 
Lact. How ? 
Dexd. Stark dumb Sir : My Father had a rare 
bargain of her, a rich peniworth ; there would have 
been but too much money given for her, A Juſtice 
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' of Peace was about her, but my Father being then 
Conſtable, carried her before him. 
Lat. Well ſince we areentred into theſe dumb 
ſhews, 
What werethe ſigns ſhe gave you # 
Doxd. Many and good, Sir. 
Imprims, ſhe firit gap'd, bur that T gheſy'd 
Was done for want of air, cauſe ſhe's kept cloſe 
Bur had ſhe been abroad, and papr as much, 
T'had been another caſe ; chen caſt ſhe up 
Her pretty eye, and wirk*c; the word me thought 
was then 
| Comenot till twitter light : Next, thus her fingers 
went, 
' As who ſhould ſay; I'd fain have a ho'e broke to 
"(cape away, | 
Then look*d upon her watch, and twice ſhe nodded, 
As who ſhould fay, The hour will come Sweet-hearr 
That I ſhall mske ewo Noddies of my Keepers, 

Laf. A third of thee. Is this your Mother tongue *? 
My hopes are much che wiſer for this Lznguage, 
There 1s no ſuch curſe in love to an arrant Ais. 

Dond O yes, Sir, yes, an atrant whore*s far worſe; 
You nev'c lin railing on me, from one weeks end to 
another: But you can kzep a little Tir=mouſe Page 
there , that's good for nothing, batto carty Tooth- 
picks, pur up your Pipe or fo, that's ail he's gned 
for : he cannot make him ready as he ſhould do, 1 
am fain corruſs his points ev'iry rmorning, Yet the 
proud icornfal Ape , when all the lodgings were 
raken Vp with ſtrangers il*other night, he would not 
ſuffer me ro come ty B:d ro him, bur kickt and pricker, 
and pinch'd me, like an Urchin ; there's no good 
quality in him. Oh my Conſciznce I think he ſcarce 
knows how to ſtride a Rorſe ; I fawhim with a ſictle 
buntng Nig, but thus high Vorher day ; and be 
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was fain to lead him to a high rail, and get up like a 
Burter-wench ; there's no good Fellowſhip in this 
Dardiprat, this Dive-dapper, as is in other Pages ; 
they'd go a ſwimming with no familiarly i*th* heat of 
Summer,and clap what you call *ems: But I could ne- 
ver get that little Monkey yet to put off his Breeches. | 
A tender, puling, nice, chitty fac*d Squal *cis, L. 
La. 1s this the good you do me ? his love's 
wretched, 
And moft diftreſs'd, thzt muſt make uſe of Fools. 
Doxd. Fool to my face ftill 1 chat's unreaſonable; 
T will be a knave one day for this trick, 
Or it ſhall coft me a fall, though ic be from a Gibbet, 
It has been many a proper maos laft leap. 
Nay ſure I'll be quite out of the precin&sof a Fool, 
if Tlive but two days toanend: Iwill turn Gipley 
preſently, and that's the high-way to the dantieſt = 
knave that ever Mothe:s Sontook joufhey too. Oh 
thoſe dear Gipſeys, they live the merrieſt lives, eac 
ſweet ftoln Hens, pluckt over Pales or Hedges by a 
ewitch ; they arenev'r without a plump and lovely 
Gooſe, or beautiful Sow-pig; thoſe things I ſaw 
with mine own eyes to day ; they call thoſe vanities, 
and triffiing pilfries : But if a privy ſearch were made - 
amongſt *tm, they ſhould finde other manner of 
ware about 'em ; Cups, Rings, and Silver Spoons, - 
by*r Lady, Bracelets, Pearl Neck-laces, and Chains of 
Gold ſemetimes ; they are the witticſt theeves : I'll 
ſtay no longer, but ev'a go look whatI can ſteal, 
now preſently, and ſo begin to bring my felf ac- 
quainted with *em, | Exit. 
Laf. Nothing fear ſo much, as in this time 
Of my dull abſence, her firſt love, the General . 
Will wind bimſelf into her affeRion, 
By ſecret gifts and Letters; there's the miſchief ; 
I have no enemy like him, though my policy 
Hr . Diſſembled 
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/ . Difſembled him a welcome, no mans hate 
Can ſtick more cloſe unto a loath'd diſcaſe, 
Ther mine to him. 


Exter Lord Cardinal. 


L. (ard. What ails this pretty Boy to weep (fo 
ofcen ? 
Tell me the cauſe childe ; bow his eyes ſtand full 1 
Beſhrew you Nephew, you're too bitter to him ; 
He is ſ6 ſofe, ch'ankindneſs of a word 
Melts him into a woman ; *lafs poor Boy, 
Thou ſhale not ſerve him longer ; *cwere great pity 
That thou ſhouldſt wait upon an angry Maſter. 
I have promis'd thee to one will make much of thee, 
And hold thy weak youth in moſt deer reſpeR. 
Page. OhI beſeech your Grace, that I may ſerve 
No Maſter elſe, 
L. (ard. Thou ſhalcnot : Mine's a Miſtreſs, 
The greateſt Miftrefs in all J4:/as, Boy ; 
The Dutcheſs ſelf. 
Page. Nor her, nor any- 
L. Card. Ceaſe Boy, 
Thou knoweſt not thine own happineſs, through 
fondoeſs, 
And therefore muſt be learn'c; go dry thine eyes. 
Page. This rather is the way to make 'em moifter. 
| | Exu Pape. 
L. Card. Now Nephew, Nephew. 
La, Oh yhave ſnatchrt my ſpirit Sir, 
From the divine Meditation 
That ever made Soul bappy. F 
L. Card. Il am afraid | 
I ſhall have as much coil to bring him on gow, 
As I had pains to keep her off from him, 
I have thought ir fit Nephew, confiiecioug D 
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The preſent barrenneſs of our name and houſe, 
(The onely Famine of ſucceeding bonor) 
To move the ripenels of your tire to marriage. 
Lat. How Sir, to marriage ? 
L. Card, Yes, to a fruitful life ; 
We muft not all be ſtri& ſo generation 
Would loſe her right ; thou're yong, *cis my defire 
To ſee thee beſtow'd happily in my life time. 
Laf#. Does your Grace well rememter who I 
am, 
When you ſpeak this ? 
L. (ard. Yes, very perfectly ; 
Y'area yong man, full in the grace of lite, 
And made to do love credit; proper, handſome , 
And for aff:Qion, pregnant, 
Lat, I deleech you Sir, | 
Take off your praiſes, rather then beſtow em 
Upon ſo frail a uſe, alzs you know Sir, 
I know not what love is, or what you ſpeak of : 
If woman be amongk ir, I ſhail ſwoun; take her 
away 
For contemplation's ſake ; moſt ſerious Uncle, 
Name no ſuch thing to me. 
L. Card. Come, come you'r fond : 
Prove bur fo ſtrict and obftic.ace in age, 
And you are well to paſs. There's honeſt love 
Allow'd you now for recreation ; 
The years will come when all delights mutt leave 
yOu, 
Stick cloſe to Vertue then; inthe mean time 
There's honorable joys to keep youth company ; 
And it d-ath take you there, dying no adulterer, 
Y ou'r out of his eternal reach, defie him, 
Liſt _— come to me, and with preat thankſu'. 
neſs, 
\Velcome thy Fortunes; *cis the Dutchefs lo 7es thee. 
: Lact; 
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Lai. The Datchels ! - 
L. Card. Dotes on thee : Will die for thee, 
Unleſs ſhe may enjoy thee. 
Latt, She muſt die then. 
L. Card How? 
Laf#. Alas, do you think ſhe ever means to do*c 
Sir ? 
III ſooner believe all a woman ſpeaks, 
Then that ſhe'il die for love : She has a vow my 
Lord, 
That will keep life 1n her 
L. Card. Believe me then, 
Thar ſhould have bounteous interet tm thy 


Faich, 

She's thine, and not her vows, the more my ſor- 
row, 

My toil, and my deſtruction. me 


Laft. My bleod dances. 
L. Cara. And though :hat baſhful Maiden vertue 
in thee, 
That never held familiar league with woman, 
Binds faft all pity ro her hearc chat loves thee, 
Le: me prevail, my counſel ſtands up to thee ; 
Embrace it as the fulneſs of ry Forcun>s, 
As if all bleflings upon Earrh were clos'd 
Within one happineſs; for ſuch an other 
re life could never meet with , go and pre- 
enc 
Your ſervice, and your love, but on @ur hopes 
Do it religiouſly : What need 1 doubt him, 
Whom Chaſtity locks up? 
Lat. Oh Envy, hadſt thou no other means to 
come þy vercue, 
But by ſuch treachery ! The Dutcheſs love ! 
Thou wogld{t be ſure ro aim it high enough, 
Thot knew'ſt full well *cwas no prevailing elle. 
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Sir, what your will commands, mine ſha)l fulfil - 
1 ll ceach wy heart in all Vobey your will. 


Extey Loras. 


Z.C(ard. Arhing you ſhall not lofe by. Here come 
the Lords, 
Go follow you the courſe that I adviſed yon; 
The comfortdf thy preſerce is expeAed ; | 
Away wich ſpeed to Court, ſhe |snguiſhes 
For one deer ſight of thee ; For life's ſake hate, 
You loſe my favor if you let her periſh. 
La. And art thou come braye Fortune, the re- 
ward 
Of reat hypocriſie, that ever book'c it, 
Or turn'd up tranfitory white o*(h* eye 
fer the Feminine rapture : Dutcheſs and I 
Were a fit match, can be deny*d of no man ; 
The beſt diſſembler lights on the beſt woman ; 
*Twere {in to part us. Exit: 
L.Cayd. You Lights of .State, Truths Friends, 
much honored Lords, 
Faithful admirers of our Dutcheſs vertues, 
And firm Believers; it appears as plain 
As knowledge to the eyes of induſtry, 
That neither p:ivate motion, which hoſds counſel 
Ofren with womans frailty, and her blood, 
Nor publick ſighr, the lightning of temptations, 
Which from the eye ſtrikes ſparks into the boſom, | 
And ſets whole hearts on fire, hath power to raiſe 
A heat in her *bove that which feeds chafte life, 
And =_ that cheriſhirg means ; ſhe's the ſame 
{t:1], 
Ard ſeems ſo ſetiouſly imploy'd in ſoul, 
A+it ſhe could not tend to caſt an eye 
Lipga deſerts ſo low as thoſ* in man. 
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Tt merits famous memory I coriieſs; 
Yer many times when I behold ter youth, 
And think upon the loft hopes 7 poſtericy, 
Succeſſion, and the royal fruits of Beauty , 
All by the raſhneſs of once vow made deſperate, 
It goes ſo near my heart, I feel it painful, 
And wakes me into pity oftentimes, 
W hen others {leep unmoy'd. 

1 Lord. I ſpeak it faichfully, 
For *cis poor fame to boaft of a diſeaſe, 
Your Grace has not endu ed that pain alone ; * 
T*has been a grief of mine, bur where's the remedy ? 

L Card. True, there your Lordſhip ſpake enough 

in little; 

There's nothing to be hoped for but repalſes ; 
She's not to ſeek for armor againſt love, 
That has bid battel co bis powers ſo long; 
He that ſhould try her now, had need come ſtrong, 
And with more force then his own Arguments, 
Or ke may part diſgrac*d, being pur co flight ; 
T hat Soldier's rough, has been in ſeven - -ars fight, 
Her vow*s invincible ; for you muſt grant this, 
If thoſe deſires train'd up in fleſh and blood 
To war continually *gainſt good intents, 
Prove all too weak for her, having advantspe 
Both of her ſex, and her unskilfalneſs 
Ac a Spiricual weapon, wanting know'e*pe 
To manage reſolu:10n, and yet win; 
What force can a poor Argument bring in ? 
The Books that I have publiſh'd in her praiſe, 
Commend her conſtancy, and that's Fame-worthy ;' 
Butif you read me o'r with eyes of enemies, 
You cannot juftly, and with honor tax me, 
Thar I diflwade her life from marriage there- 
Now Heavens, and fruitfulneſs forbid, not I : 


She may be conftanc there, and the hard war 
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Of Chaftity, is held a vertuous ſtrife, 
As rare ir, marriage, as in ſingle life ; 
Ny, ty ſome writers rarer ; hear their reaſors, 
And C11 approve *ern fairly. <he chat? s ſinple, 
Either ; ir, Maid or Widow, oftentimes 
The fear of ſhame, more then the fear of Heaven, 
Keeps ctafte, and conſtant ; when the tempeſt 
comes 
She knows ſhe has no ſhelter for ber ſin, 
J* mult endure the weachers of all cenſure : 
Nochir g but Sea and Air, that poor Bark feels, 
When ſhe 1n wedlock is like a ſafe veſſel 
That lies at anchor; come wiat weatrers can, 
She has her Harbor ; Ac her preac unlading, 
Much miy be ſtoln, and little wafte ; the M:fter 
Tinnkxs Iumfelf rich enough with what he has, 
And boids content by char. How thick you now 
Lords? 

3f ſhe thit might offend ſafe, does not erre, 
What's chaſte in others, is moſt rare inher. 

2 Lord. What wiſdom bur approves it ? 

1 Loza. But my Lord, 
This ſhould be told ro her it concerns molt ; 
Pity fuch good thirgs ſhould be ſpoke and oft. 

L. Card. That were the way to loſe *em u: terly, 
You quite forget her yow ; yet now [ think on, 
hat :s :h1t vow ? * Twas bur a thing inforc'd, 
Was it not Lords # 

1 Lord. Meerly compelFd indeed. 

L. Card. Onely to pleaſe the Duke, and forced 

vercue 
Faiisin her merit, there's no crown prepar'd for*e: 
Whar have we done, my Lords ? I fear we have lin'd 
In too much tricnels to uphold her in'r, 
in eherithing her will; for womans goodneſs 
T 2%es counfel of chat firſt and then determines, 
| She 
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She cannot truly be call d conftant now, 
If ſhe perſeyer; rather obſtinate, 
The Vow appearing forced, as ic proves, 
Try*d by our purer thoughts : The grace and triumph 
Of all her viRories, are bur idle plories ; 
She wilful, and we enemies to ſucceſſion. 
I will not take reft, til) I cell her ſoal 
As freely as I calk to thoſe I keep. 
Lords. And we'll all tecond you, my Lord. 
L. Card. Agreed. 
We'll knit fuch knots of Arguments ſo faſt, 
All wit in her ſhill noc undo in haft. 
2 Lord. Nay ſure, I think all we ſhafl be too hard 
for her, 
Elſe ſhz's a huge wilde Creature. 
i Loyd, If we win, 
And ſhe yeild marriage, then will I trike in. Exenst: 


Scan. 2, Enter Datcheſs and Celia. 


Datch. Thou teli'it me happy things, if they be 
certain, 
To bring my 'wifhes about wondrous ſtrangely. 
La#antio Nephew to the Cardinal, 
The Generals ſecrer enemy ? 
Cel. Mot true Madam, 
] had ic from a Gentleman, my Kinſman, 
That knows the beſt part of Ladtantio's boſom. 
Datch, Ic happens paſling fortunately, to ſave 
Imployment in another ; he will *come now 
A neceſlary property ; be may thank 
The need and uſe we have of him for his welcome. 
Now who's thatknocks s Knocks within, 
Cel. Madam, *cis he, with ſpeed. 
I thought he had brought his "borſe to th* Chamber 
door, 
He 


"4 
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He made ſuch haſte and noiſe. 
Dxtch. Admit him prethee, 
And have a care your heart be trne and ſecret: 
Cel, Take life away from'e, when it fails you Ma- 
dam. Exit. 


Enter LaQantio. 


Dxtch. Enongh ; I know thee wiſe, 
He comes with haſte indeed ; Are you come now 
| Sir ? 
You ſhould bave ftaid yet longer, and bave found me 
Dead, to requite your hafte. 
Laft. Love bleſs you better Madam. 
Datch. Muſt I bid welcome to the man undoes 
me, 
Thecauſe of my vows breach, my honor's enerny ; 
One that doesall the miſchief to my fame, 
And mocks my feven years conqueſt with his name ? 
This is a force of Love was never felt ; 
Bat I'll not grudge at Fortune, I will take 
Captivity cheerfuliy : Here, ſeiſe upon me, 
And if thy heart canbe ſo pitileſs 
To chain me up for ever in thoſe arms, 
Fil eake it mildly, I, and thank my Stars, 
For ware all ſubjeR to the chance of wars. 
La. We are ſo, yet take comfort vanquiſh'd 
Dutcheſs, 
111 uſe you like an honorable priſoner, [| 
You ſhall be entreated; day ſhall be 
| Free for all ſports to you, the nighr for me ; 
| That's all I challenge, all the reft is thine ; 
And for your fare*r* ſhall be no worſe then mine. 
Dntch. Nay then Im heartily pleaſant, and as 
merry 
rr ba att he” 
: on, 
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You cannot ſay ſo much for your part, canyon " 


Laft. Faith all that I ow, is to one man,Madam, 
And ſo can few men ſay : Marry that malice 
Wears no dead fleſh about it, *cis a ftinger. 
Datch. What is he that ſhall dare to be your 
enemy, 
Having our friendſhip , if he be a ſervant 
And ſubjeR to eur Law - 
Laf. Yes, eruſt me Madam, 
Of a vilde fellow, I hold him a true ſabje& ; 
There's many arrant knaves, that are good ſubjecs, 
Some for their livings ſakes, ſome for their lives, 
That will unſeen, eat men, and drink their wives. 
Datch, They are as much in fanit that know ſuck 
people, | 
And yet conceal *em from the whips of Juſtice. 
For love's ſake give me in your foe betimes, 
Before he vex you further ; I will order him 
To your hearts wiſhes, load him with diſpgraces , 
That your revenge ſhall rather pity him, 
Then wiſh more weight upon him. 
La#, Say you ſo Madam ! 
Here's,a bleft hour, that feeds both fove and hate; 
Then _ thy time brave malice : Vertuous Prin- 
ceſs, 
The onely enemy that my veng'ance points to, 
Lives in Anarup1o. 
Dutch. What the General ? 
La. That's che man, Madam, 
Dutch. Are you ſerious Sir # 
La. As at my prayers. 
Datch, We meet bappily then 
In both our wiſhes ; he's the onely man 
My will has had a longing to diſgrace, 
 Fordivers capital contempts ; my memory 
Shall call *em all cogether now ; nay Sir, 
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V1! bring his faith in War, now into queſtion, 
And his hte conference with th'enemy. 
Laf. By'c Lady a ſhrewd buſineſs, and a danger- 
EUs. 
Seignior, your neck's a cracking. 
Darch. Stay, ftay tir, take Pen and Ink, 
Laft. Here's bocb, and Paper, Madam. 
Dutch. I'll rake him ina fine trap. 
La#, That were exc'llent. 
Dutch, A Letter fo writ, would abuſe him ſtrangely, 
| Lat. Good Madam, let me underftand your 
minde, 
And then take you no care for his abuſing, 
I ſerve for nothing elſe. I can write faſt and fair 
- Moſt true Orchography, and obſerve my ſtops. 
Datch. Stay, ſtay a while, 
7 You do not know his hand. 
Lat. A baſtard Roman, | 
Much like mine own. I could go near it Madam. 
, Datch, Marry and (hill. 
| Laft, We were oece great togzther, 
And wcit Spaniſh Epiſtles one co another, 
To exerciſe the Language. 
Dxtch. Did you lo ? 
It ſhall be a bold Letter of temptation 
With his name co'c, as writ, and ſent to me. 
Laft, Can be no better Lady ; flick there Madam, 
Ank never ſeek further. 
Dutch. Begin thus: Fair Dutcheſs, ſay : 
þ _ We muſt uſe flattery , if we imitate man, 
*F will nev'r be thought his Pen elſe. 
Laf. Moſt fair Dutchefs. 
Dutch, What need you have put in moſt, yet 
; fince *cis in, 
| Let c evin go on, few women weuld finde fault 
1 with's ; $i Cp 
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We all love to be beft, bur ſeldom mend : 
Go on Sir. 
La# Noft fair Dutcheſs ! 
point. 
Dutch. The report of your vow ſhall not fear 
me. 
La. Fear me: Two ftops at fear the. 


Dutch. T know y*are but a woman. 

Lait. Burt a woman ; a comma at woman. 

Datch. And what a woman is, a Wiſeman 
knows. 

LaF#. Wiſe-man knows : A Full-prick there: 

Datch. Perbaps my condition may ſeem blunt ro 
you, 

Zaf. Blunt to you : A comma here again. 

Dutch, But no mars love can be more ſharp ſer, 


Here's an admiration 


Laft. Sharp ſer, cherea colon ; for colon is ſharp. 


= oftentimies, 
#:ch. And I know delires in both ſexes have $kill 


yo that weapon. 

Lat. Skill at that weapon : A Full-prick here, at 
weapon. 

Dutch. So, that w:ll be enough : Subſcribe it 
thus now. 

One that vows ſervice to your affections : Sceignior 

ſuch a one. 

La. Seignior eAndrngio : GC, that ſtands for 
General. 

Dutch. And you ſhall ſtand for Gooſe. cap Give 
me that, 


Betake you to your buſineſs ; ſpeedily Sir, 
We give you foll agthority from our pecſon, 
In right of Reputation, Truth, and Honor , 
Totake a ſtrong Guard, an4 atrach his body, 
Thar done, to bring tic preſently before us, 


Then we know what to ao, 
Latt, 
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4 La. My hate findes wings, 

Mans ſpirit flies ſwift eo all revengeful things. Ze. 
Datch. Why here's the happineſs of my deſires, 

The means ſafe, unſaſpeQed, far from thought ; 

His ftate is like the world's condition right, 

Greedy of pain, either by fraud or ſtealth ; 

And whil'ſt one coils, another gets the wealth. 
E x1. 


—_—. ——— 


—c 


Act, 4, Sczn, 1, 


Enter Andrupio. 


Anar. Ow Fortune ſhew thy ſelf the Friend 

of Love, | 

Make her way plain, and fafe ; caſt all their eyes 

That guard the Caſtle, into a thicker blindneſs then 
thine own, 

Darker then Ignorance or Idolatry, 

That in that ſhape, my love may paſs unknown, 

And by her freedom, ſet my comforts free. 

This is the place appointed for our meeting, 

Yet comes ſhe, I am coveteous of her ſight , 

That Gipſey habit alcers her ſo far 

From knowledge that onr purpoſe cannot erre; 

She might have been here now, by this cime largely 

And much to ſpare : I would not miſs her now 

In this plight, for che loſs of a years joy. 

She's ignorant of this houſe, nor knows ſhe where, 

Or waich way to beftow ber ſelf chrough fear, 


E xter 
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Enter LaQantio With a GC nrard, 


Laf. Cloſe with him Gentlemen. In the Dutch« 
eſs name | 
We do attach your body. 
Andy. How, my body ! 
What means this rudeneſs e 
Latt. You addeto your offences, 
Calling that rudeneſs, that is fair command, 
Immaculate Juftice, and the Dutcheſs pleaſure." 
Anay. Seignior Latanrio, Oh are youtbe Speak- 
er f 
Lat. Iam what Tam made. 
Anar. Shew me my crime. 
La. I fear you'll have coo many ſhewn you 
Sir. 
Axdr. The Father of natruths poſſeſſes thy ſpi- 
rit, 
As he commands thy tongue : I defie fear, 
But in my love, it onely ſettles there. 
Lett: Bring him along. 
Azxdr. Let Laws ſevereſt browe' 
Bend at my deeds, my innocence ſhall riſe 
A ſhame to thee, and all my enemies: 
Laf#. Y*are much the happier magl. 
eAndr. Oh my hard crofles 
Grant me thethird part of one hours ſlay. 
Lat, Sir, not a minute. 
eA-dr. Oh ſhe's loſt, 
LafF. Away. E xewnt; 


SCzn. 2, Enter Aurelia like a G:pſey. 
Aur, I'm bappily eſcap'd, not one purſues me, 


T his fhape's too cunning for *em ; all the ſport was 
"= 
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_ — ———————— Ju 


a More Diſſemblers beſides Women. 


The Porter would needs know his fortune of me 

ASI paſt by him : *Twas ſuch a plunge to me, 

I knew not how to bear my ſelf }; at laft 

I did reſolve of ſomewhat, look'd in's hand, 

Then ſhook my head, bad him make much on's eyes, 

He would loſe his fight clean, long before he dies, 

And ſo away went I, he loft the ſight of me quickly. 

I rold him his fortune traer for nothing, then ſome 

Of my Complexion, that would have couzen'd him 
of his money. 

This is the place of meeting; where's this man now, 

T bat has took all this care and pains for nothing ? 

The uſe of him is at the laft caſt now, 

Shall onely bring me to my former face again, 

And ſee me ſomewhat cleanlier at his coſt, 

And then farewel A»dragio; when I am handſome 

I'm for another ſtraight : I wonder troth 

That he would miſs me thus, I could have took 

Many occaſions befides this, to have lefc him, 

I'm not in wsnt, he need not give me any ; 

A womans will has ſtill enough to ſpare 

To help her friends, and need be: What, not yet ? 

What will become of me in this ſhape then ? 

If I know where to go, I'm no diſſembler ; 

And I'll not loſe my part in one woman ſo, 

For ſuch a trifle, to forſwear my ſelf. 

But comes be not indeed ? 


Enter Dondolo. 


Dond; Oh ex'lent,by this light here's one of chem. 
I thank my Stars: I learnt that pkrafe inthe Hilf- 
Moon Tavern, By your leave good Gipſey, I pray 
how far off is your company ? 
Azr. Oh tappinefs ! This is the merry Feilow 
My love Seignior Lattantio takes delight in ; 
Fil 
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T'll ſend him away ſpeedily, with the news 
Of my ſo ſtrange and fortunate eſcape, 
And he'll provide my fafety at aniaſtanr, 
My friend, thou ſery'ſ Seignior Latantis. 

Dend. Whol ſerve ? Gipſey, I ſcorn your moti- 
on ; and if the reſt of your company give me na 
better words, I will hinder *em the ſtealing of more 
Pully then fifty Poulterers were ever worth, and 
prove a heavier enemy to all eheir Pig-beoties ; they 
ſhall travel like Jews, that hare Swines fleſh, and 
never get a Sowe by th*car all their life time: I ſerve 
Laftantio? I ſcorn to ſerve any Body, I am more 
Gipſey-minded then ſo ; though my face look of a 
Chriftian colour, if my belly were ript up, you ſhall 
finde my heart as black as any pa'ch about you. T he 
truths, I am as arcent a theif, asthe proudeſt of 
your company, I'll except none: I am run away 
from my Maſter in the ftate of a Fool, and till I be 
a perfect knave, I never mean to return again, 

Aur. I'm nev'r the happier for this Fortune now, 
Te did but mock me. 

Dona, Here they come : Here they come. 


Enter a company of Gipſeys, Men and Women, 
with Booties of Hens, and Ducks,&c, 


finging. 


Muſock. 
SONG. 


Cap. Come my dainty Doxes, 
Ay Dells, my Dells moſt deer, 
We have neither Honſe nor Land, 
Tet never want good Cheer. 


All, Ie never wait good cheer: WES 
. _ Cap 
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Cap. We takg no care for Candle, Rents, 


* 2: Welie. ; 
4 -L We ſnort , 
Cap. We ſport «n T ents. 
T hen rouze betimes, and ſteal onr dinners. 
Onr ſtore ts never taken 
Without Pige, Hetts, or Bacon, 
| And that's good meat for ſinners: 
S At Wakes and Fairs We cozen, 
” Pozr Country folks by dozen, 
If ene have money, be disburſes, 
j! Whilſt ſome tell fortunes, ſome pick purſes; 
Rather then be ont of uſe 
'$ well teal Garters, Hoſe, or Shoes, 
Boots, or Spurs with gingling Rowels, 
Shirts or Napkzns, S mocks or Towels. 
þ (ome live with us, come live with us, 
All you that love your eaſes ; 
He that's a Gipſey, 
= May bearunk or tipſey, 
At what hour he pleaſes, 
All. We laugh, we quaff, we roar, we ſcuffle. 
Ie cheat, we arab, we filtch, we ſhuffle. 
T 0:4; Oh ſweet ! they deſerve to be hang'd for | 
, raviſhing of me, '2 
Aur, What will become of me, if I ſeem fearful 
now, 
t Or offer ſudden flight ? then I betray my ſelf ; 
| I muſt do neither. c 
Cap. Gipl. O»/abe!, camcheteroon, puſcatelion, 
hoavſ- drows, b 
| 2: Rumbos ſtragadelios 3 
| ta pukitch in Sowſ- cliws. | 


Ch Oh ! . 
Dond. ? 
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x 
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Dond. Pwukitch in howſe-clont. | 
I ſhall nev'r keep a good tongue in my head, till I 
get this Language. 

Cap. Umbra fill kevolliden, magro-pye. 

Dona. He calis her Magot o* pie. 

 eAar. I love your Language well, but underſtand 
it nor. 

Cap. Hah. | 

eArr. Tam but lately tarn'd to your profeſiion, 
Yet from my yauth, Iever loy'd it deerly, 

But never could attain ro't: Steal I can; 
Te was a thing I ever was brought up to, 
My Father was a Miller, and my Mother 
A Taylors widow. 
Dond. She's a theif on both ſides. 
C ” Give me thy hand, chou art no Baſtard 
orn, 
We Fave not a more true bred theif amongſt ns. 

All. Not any Captain. 

Dond. I pray take me into ſome grace amonott 
you too, for though I claim gogoodnelſs from my 
parents to help me forward into your Society, I had 
ewo Uncles that were both bang'd for robberies, if 
chat will ſerve your turn, and a brave cut-purſe to 
my Cozen-german: If kinred will be taken, Tam as 
neer akin to a theif as any of you that had Fathers 
and Mothers. 

{ ap. What is it thou requireſt, noble Cozen? 

Dond. Cozen | nay, and we be ſo near a kin al- 
ready, now weare ſober, we ſhall be ſworn Brothers 
when wearedrunk : The naked truth is Sir, I would 
be made a Gipſey as faſt as you could deviſe, 

({ ap. A Gipley ! 

Dend. I with all the ſpeed you can Sr ; the very 
ſight of thoſe ſtoln Hens, egrs me forwars borri- 
bly 
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Cap. Here's dainty Ducks to0 Boy, 
Dend. I ſee *em but too well ; I would they were 
all rotten roſted, and ſtufc with Onions. 
Cap. Lov'iſt chou the common food of Eygppt , 
Oaions ? 
Dexd. I, and Garlick too : I have ſmelt out many 
a Knave by*c; but I conld never ſmell mine own 
breath yer, and that's many a mans fault; he can 
ſmell our a Knave in another ſometimes three yards 
off, yet his Noſe ftanding fo nigh his mouth, he can 
never ſmell out himſelf. 
Cap. A pregnant Gipſey. 
All. A moſt witty ſinner. 
Cp. Stretch ferth ehy hand Coz ; art thou for- 
eunate ? 
Dexd, How ? fortunate ! nay, I cannot tell that 


my ſelf ; wherefore do I come to you bar to learn . 


that ? I have ſometimes found money in old ſhooes, 


bur if I had not toin more then I have found, I had 


had bur a ſcurvy thin-cheek'd fortune on'c. 
Gap. Here's a fair Table. 


Doaa. 1, ſo has many a man, that has given over | 


houſe-keeping, a fair Table, when there's neither 
cloth, nor meat upon't. 
Cap. Whar a brave line of life's here, look you 
Gipſeys, 
Doxd. T bave known as brave a live end in a halter. 
{ ap. But thou arc born to pretious fortune, 
Dond, The Devil Iam, 
Cap. Bette, Backetto. 
Dond How, to beat Bucks ? . 
Cap. Stealee Bacon. 


—————__.@ — 


Dend. Oh, to fieal Bacon,that's the better fortune | 


O'ch' two indeed, 


(C. W Thuu wilt be ſhortly Captain of the Gip- 
eys, 
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Dend, I would you'ld make me Corporal i'ch' 


mean time ; 
Or Standard- bearer to the Womens Regiment. 
Cap. Much may be done for love. 
Dond. Nay here's ſome money : I know an Of- 
fice comes not all for love; a Pox of your Lime- 
twigs, you hav'call already. 


Gap. It lies but here in caſh for thine own uſe 


Boy. 

Dond. Nay are lie there once, I ſhall hardly come 
tro the fingring on'c in haſte ; yer make me an apt 
Scholler, and I care not : Teach me but ſo much 
| Gipſey, to ſteal as much more frum another, and the 
Devil do you good of thar. 

Cap. TI hou ſhalt have all thy heart requires : 


_ Firſt, here's a Girl for thy deſires, 


This Doxey freſh, this new come Dal 

Shall lie by thy ſweer ſide and ſwell : 

Get me Gipſeys brave and tauny ; 

Wirh Cheek full plump, and Hip full brauny. 

Look you prove induftrious dealers 

To ſerve the Commonwealth with ftealers, 

* That tffunhous'd race of Fortune-tellers 

' May never fail to cheat Town-dwellers ; 

Or co our univerſal prief, 

Leave Country Fairs without a Theif. 

This is all you have to do, 

Save ev'ry hour a filch or wo, 

Be it money, cloth or pullen, - 

When the eviaings browe looks ſullen;. 
Looſe no time, 'for then els pretious, 

Let your ſleights be fine, facetious ; 27 

; Which hoping you'll obſerve, to try thee | 
With ruſty Bacon;.thas 1: Giplifie thee. © 

' Dexd., Do you uſete do'c with Baconi 

_ Cap. Evermore: 
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Doxd. By this light, the Rats will take me now 
for ſome Hogs Cheek, and eat up my face when I 
am aſleep ; I fhall have nev'r a bir left by to morrow 
morning; and lying open mourh'd as I uſeto do, I 
ſhail look for all, che world like a Mouſe-trap baited 
with Bacon. 

{ap. Why here's a facelike thine, ſo done, 

Ocely grain'd in by the San, and this, and theſe. 

Dond, Faith, then there's a company of Bacon 
faces of you, and I am one now to make upthe 
number : Wearea kinde of conſcionable people,and 

*:were well thought upon for to ſteal Bacon, and 
black our faces with'e ; Tis like one that commits {1n, 
_ writes his faults in his forehead. 

Cap: Wit whether wilt thou ? 


—_ 


Doxd Marry to the next pocket I cau come at. 


and if it be a Gentlemans, I wiſh @ whole quarters 
reat in't: Is this my in dock, out nettle. What's 
a6 for her ? 

Cap. Your doxey ſhe. 
Dond. Oh right, are you my doxey {arra. 
Azar. Vibe thy doxey, and ohy dell, 

With thee PIl live, for - 4d Vit Real: 
From Fair to Fair, from Waketo Wake, 
Vil ramble ſtill for thy ſweet ſake. 


Dond. Oh dainty fine doxey ; ſhe ſpeaks the Lan- - 
guage as familiarly already, as if ſh'ad been begor of * 


a Canter. I pray Captain, what's gipley for the hind 
quarter © of a Woman ? 
Cap. "Noſario. 
th Noſaris : Why what's g 'pley for my Noſe | 
tnen ? 
Cap. Why Arfiniv. 
Dond, Arfinio Faith 'me thinks you might have | 
deviſed a ſweeter wore for'c. 


Exter 
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Enter Father and Governor, 


Cap. Stop, ſtop, freſh booties, Gentle folks, 
Seigmoroes, 
Calavario, Fulkadelio. 
2 Gip. Lagnambrol a tumbrel. 
Dona, How : Give me one word amongſt you, 
chat I may be doirg roo, 
eAur. Yonder they are again, Oh guiltineſs, 
Thou pur'ſt more trembling fear into a Maid 
Then che firft wedding nighe. Take courage wench 
Thy face cannot betray thee with a bluſh now. 
Fath, Which way ſhe took her flight Sir, none 
can gheſs, 
Or how ſhe ſcap'c; 
Govern. Out at ſome Window certainly. 
Fath. Oh'tis a bold daring Baggage. 
Governy. See food fortune Sir, 
The Gipſeys , they'ce the cunningſt people living. 
Fat, They cunning » what a confid.nce have 
you Sir, 
No wiſeman's faich was ever ſet in fortunes. 
Govers. You are the wilfulft man againſt all learn- 
ing ſtill: 
I will be bang'd now, if I hear not news of her a- 
moneſt this compuny. 
Fath. You are a Gentleman of the flatt*cing,} 
hopes : 
That ev*c loft woman yer. 
Govern. Come hither Gipſey. 
Amur. Luck now, or I'm andone, — What ſays 
my Maſter, 
Bleſs me with a ſilver croſs, 
AndI will tell you all your loſs. 
Govern. Lo you there Sir, all my loſs, at fiiſt word 
r00, 


E 4 There 
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1 here is no cunning in theſe Gipſeys now. 
Fath Sure I'il hear more of this. 
Goversy. Here's ſilyer for you. 
Aur, Now attend your fortunes ſtory, 
You loy'd a Maid. 
Govern, Right. 
Aur. Sie never lov'd you, 
You ſhall finde my words are true. 
Govern. *Maſs I am afraid lo, 
eur, Y ou were about 
| To keep her in, but could not do'c, 
Aias the while ſhe would not flay 
i he cough o*ch* Lungs blew ber away ; 
And which is worſe, you'll be fo croſt, 
; ou'll never finde the thing that's loſt ; 
Yer oftentimes your {ight will fear her, 
| She*il benear you, and yet you nev'r the nearer; 
Let her go, and be the gladder ; 
She*ld but ſhame you, if you had her. 
Ten Counſellors could never ſchool her, 
She's ſo wilde, you could not rule her, 
Govern. Introth I am of chy minde, yet 111d 
fain finde her, 
Aur. Sooneſt then, when you leaſt minde her ; 
Put if you mean to take her tripping, 
Make bur haſte, ſhe's now a ſhipping- 
Govern. I ever dreamed fo much. 
Fath. Nieto the Key, 
VV &il mar your voyage, you ſhall brook no Sea, 
4 Exit Father and Govern, 
Cay. Chiterogn : High Gulleroon, 
Doaa. Filcheroen, purſſe-ſulleroon : I can lay ſome- 


S215” 24 C8. SS... >. 


q what too. 
; All, Excellent Gipſey, witty rare Doxey: | 
K Dona, I would not change my Dell fora dozen + 


ot black Bell-weathers. 


* - - 
> -& _—_—_— 


Cap. 


J ) % —_— ad 


—_—_— - — IEC © - — 


More Diſſemblers beſides Women, 57 


Cap. Our wealth ſwells high my Boys. 
Dond. Our wealth ſwells high my Boys, 
Cap, Letev'ry Gipſey 
Dance with his Doxey, 
And then driok, driskfor joy, 
Dond. Let ev'ry Gipley 
Dance with his Doxey, 
And then drink, drink for joy: 
Al. And then drink, drink for joy. Exit with « 
ftrange wilas faſhion'd dance to the Hoboys or 


Cornets. 


—— 


Scxn 3. Exter Dntcheſs, Lord Cardinal, 
and other Loyds, Celia. 


L. Card, That which is meerly call*d a will in wo- 
man, 
I cannot always title it with a vertue, 
Datch. Oh good Sir ſpare me. 
L. Card. Spare your ſelf, good Madam, 
Extreameſt Juftice is nor ſo ſevere 
To great offenders, as your own forc'd ſtritrels 
To beauty, youth and time; you'll anfwer for'c. 
Datch,Sir ſettle your own peac:,let me make mine. 
L. Card, But here's a heart muſt pity it, when it 
thinks on'c, 
I finde compaſiton, though the ſmart be yours. 
1 Lora. None here bur do's the like. 
2 Lord. Believeit Madam, 
You have much wrong'd your time. 
I Lord, Nay, let your Grace 
But think upon the barrenneſs of ſucceſſion. 
2 Lora. Nay more, a Vow enforc'd. 
Dutch, What do you all 
Forſake me then, and take part with yon man; 
Not one friend haye I left 1do they all fight 
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Under th'inglorious banner of his cenfare, 
Serve under his opinion - 
| L. Card. So willa!l Madam, 
Whoſe judgments can but tafte a rightful cauſe, 
IT look for more force yer; nay, your own women 
Will ſhortly riſe agaisſt you, when they know 
The war to be ſo juſt and honorable | 
As marriageis : You cannot name that woman, 
Will not come ready arm'd for fuch a cauſe : 
Can Chaſtity be any whit impair'd | 
By that which makes it perfet 2 Anſwer Madam 
Do you profeſs conliancy, and yer live alone? 
How can that hold ! y'are conſtant then to none. 
That's a dead vertne, goodneſs muſt have praQtice, 
Orelſe it ceaſes ; then is woman ſaid 
To be love chaſte, knowing buc one mans bed : 
A mighty vertue ; befide, fruitfulneſs 
Is part of the ſalvation of your ſex : 
And the true uſe of Wedlocks time and ſpite, 
Is womans exerciſe for Faich and Grace, 

Datch. Oh what have you done my Lord ? 

E: Card. Laidthe way plain 
To knowledge of your {elf and your Creation, 
Unbeund a forced Vow, that was but knic 
By the ſtrange jealouſie of your dying Lord, 
Sinful r:Þ" faftning. 

Dutch. All the powres of Conftancy 
Will curſe you for this deed. 

L: Card, You ſpeak in-pain Madam, 
And ſo I take your words, like one in ſickneſs 
That rails at his beft friend : Iknow a change 
Of diſpoſition has # violent working 
In all of us ; *cs fieit ſhould have time 


And += with it ſelf': May you be fruitful Ma- - 
am 


In all the bleſſings of an honor'd love, ; 
[ n 1 Lord: : 
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x1 Lord. Inall your wiſhes fortunate, and I 
The cheif of *em my ſelf. 

L. (ard. Peace bear your heart Lady. 

1 Lord, And love, fay I: 

L. Card. We'll leave good thoughts now, to 

bring in themſelves. Exit Lords. 

Dutch. O there's no art like a religions cunning, 
It carries away all things ſmooth before it. 
How ſubtilly has his wit dealt wich the Lords 
To fetch intheir perſwaſions, coz buſineſs 
That ſtands in need of none, yeilds of ir ſelf 
As moſt we women do, when we ſeem fartheſt > 
But little chinks the Cardinal he's requited 
After the ſame proportion of deceit 
As he ſets down for others, | 


Enter Page. 


Oh here's the pretty Boy, he preferr'd to me, 
I neverſaw.a mecker, gentler youth 
Yet made for mans beginning - How unfie 
Was that poor fool, ro be ZLaftantio's Page, 
He would bave ſpoil'd him quite, in ore year utterly, 
There had been no hepe of him. Come hicher 
childe, 
I have forgot thy name. 
Page. Antonio, Madam. 
Datch. Antonio! ſo thon toldft me ; I muſt chide 
thee, 
Why didſt chou weep, when thou cam*> fart to ſerve 
me ? 
Pages Ar the difiruſt of mine own metits Ma- 
am, 
Knowing I was not born to thoſe deſerts - 
Topleafe fo great a Miſtreſs. Fi 
Dntch, *Las poor Boy, 
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« That's nothing in thee, but thy modeſt fear 
Which makes amends fafter No thou canſt erre : 


4 | It ſhall be my care to have him well brought up 
M As a youth apt for good things. Celia —- 


[ Cel. Madar. 
R) Datch. Has he beſtow'd his hour to day for Mu- 
lick ? 
Cel Yes, he has Madam. 
Dutch. How do you finde his voice ? 
Cel: A pretty womaniſh faint ſprawling voice 
j Madam, 
v0 But *ewill grow ftrong in time, if he take care 
To keep it when he has it from fond exerciſes. , 
Dutch. Give order to the dancing School- maſter, 
Obſerve ao hour with him; 
(el. Tr ſhall bedone Lady ; 
He is well made for dancing, wick; 'ch* Cheſt "ll 
He will turn long and ſtrongly. 
D#tch. He ſhall not be behinde a quality, 
Thar aptneſs in him or our coft can Purchaſe, 
1 And ſee he loſeno time. 
Cel. Vil rake that order Madam. 
\_- Page. Singing and dancing ! *ias my caſeis worſe, 
Irather need a Midwife, anda Nurſe. 
{ Exit Celia and Page. 
: Dutch Laftantio, my procurer not return'd yet ? | 
His malice, I have ficted wich an office, 
Which he takes pleaſure to diſcharge with rigor : 
He comes, and with him, my hearts SEN, 
: My pleaſing thraldom's near. | 


| Enter General, LaQantio and the Guard. 


Andr. Not know the cauſe ? | | 
Laft. Yes, you ſhall "—_ do chat now; © the 
ruine 
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Of your neck- part, or ſome nine years impriſon- 
ment 
- You meet with mercy, and you ſcape with that ; 
Beſide your Lands all begg'd and ſeis'd upon ; 
That's admirable favor. Here's the Dutcheſs, 
Datch, Oh Sir y'are welcome. 
La#, Marry bleſs me till 
From ſuch a welcome, 
Datch. You are hard to come by, 
It ſeems Sir by the guilt of your long ſtay. 
Andy. My guilt good Madam, 
Dutch. Sure y*had much ado 
To take him, had you not ? ſpeak truth Zatartio, 
And leave all favor, were you not in danger ? 
Laf. Faith. ſomething neer it Madam : He grew 
head-ftrong, 
Furious and fierce ; but *eis not my condition 
To ſpeak the worſt things of mine enemy Madam, 
Therein I hold minehonor : Burt had fury 
Burſt into all the violent ſtorms that ever 
Plaid over anger in tempeftuous man. 
I would have brought him to your Graces preſence, 
Dead or alive, 
Datch. You would not Sir ? 
Anar. What pride *— 
Of pamper'd blood has mounted up to this puckfoiſt ? | 
If any way uncounſel'd of my judgment, 
My ignorance has ftept into ſome error, 
(Which I could heart'ly curſe) and ſo brought on 
me 
Your great diſpleaſure, let me feel my ſin 
In the full weight of Juſtice, vertuous Madam, 
Andletit wake me througbly. But chaſte Lady, 
Oar of the bounty of your Grace, permit not 
This perfum'd parcel of curl'd powder'd hair 
To caſt me inthe poor rel}:fh of his cenſure, 
_ Datch. 
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L Dxtch. It ſhall not need good Sir ; weare our 
ſelf 
OF power ſufficient to judge you, nev'r donbt it | 
Sir, | 
Withdraw Zafantio; carefully place your Guard 
T'th' next Room, 
F) Laft. You'll but fare the worle ; | 
| You ſee your niceneſs ſpoils you ; you?l] go nigh now 
To feel your ſinindeed. Exit Lactantio and Gward: 
Anar. Hell-mouth be with thee, 
Was ever malice ſeen yet to gape wider 


j For mans misfortunes ? 
"'F D«tch. Firſt Sir, I ſhould think 
You could not be ſo impudent to deny, 
EX What your own knowledge proves to you. 
*  Anar. Thatwere a fin Madam, 


More groſs chen flattery ſpent upon a villain. 
Datch. Your own confeflion dooms you Sir. 
Anar. Why Madam. 
Dutch. Do not you know I made a ſerious vow 
At my Lords death, never to marry more ? 
HK Aznar. That's a truth Madam, Pm a witneſs to, 
Dutch, 1s ſo Sir ? you'll be taken preſently, 
This man needs no accuſer. Knowing ſo much, 
b- How durſt you then attempt ſo bold a buſineſs 
FI As to follicice me. ( ſo ſtrictly ſetled ) 
, With tempting Letters, and looſe lines of love ? 
Anar. Who Ido't Madam? 
Dutch, Sure the man will ſhortly 
Deny he lives, although he walks and breath. 
_ Better deſtruction ſnatch me quick from 
"it ighe 
h Of humane eyes, then I ſhould ſin ſo boldly. 
_ "I was well I kept it then from rage or - 
re, . 
For Dy truths credit $ Look you Sir, read our, Y 5 
Ti on © 
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You know the hand and name: 
Andr. Anarugio | 
Datch. And if ſuch things be fat, the world Chal 
judge ! 
Andr, Madam. | 
Dxtch; Piſh ; that's not ſo; it bepins otherwiſe 
Pray look again Sir; how you'ld ſlighr your know-" 
ledge. 
> 7g By all the reputation I late won, 
Dutch. Nay, and you dare not read Sir, I am 
one. 
Z” ay Read? moſt fair Dutcheſs. 
Dutch. Oh, have you found it now ? 
There's a ſweet flatt'cing phraſe for a beginning, 
You thought belike, thac would o'rcome me. 
Anar. I Nadam # 
D#tch. Nay on Sir, you are ſtotbful; 
Andr. The report of your Vow ſhall not fear me. 
Dutch. No? are you fo fſolure ? *Tis well for 
you Sir; 
Anar. I know y'are but a woman; 
Datch. Well, what then Sir ? 
Anadr. And what a woman is, a wiſeman knows. 
Dutch, Let him know what he can, he's glad to 
et Us. 
> 4 Perhaps my condition may ſeem blunt to 
you. 
_ Well ; we finde no fault with your blunt. 
neſs. 
Andr. But no mans love can be more ſharp ſer. 
Dutch. I there's good ftuff now. | 
Andr. And I know deſires in both ſexes have skill 
at that weapon, 
Datch. Weapon ! You begin like a Flatterer, and 
end like a Fencee. 


Are theſe fic lines a0 to be ſent to us ? 'F 
| Anar 


| 
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Andr. Now by the honor of a man, his truth 
Madam, 
My name's abus'd. 
Datch. Fie, fie, deny your hand |! 
I will notdeny mine ; here take it freely Sir, 
And with it my true conftant heart for ever- 
I never diſgrac'd man that ſought my favor, 
Andr. What mean you Madam ? 
Datch. To requite you Sir 
By curteſte, I hold my reputation, 
And you ſhall tafte it - Sir, in as plain truth 
As the old time walk'd in, when love was ſimple 
And knew no art, nor guile, I affe& you ; 
Ny heart has made her choice: I love you Sir 
Above my vow ; the frown that met you firſt, 
Wore not the livery of anger Sir, 
But of deeppolicy : I made your enemy 
The Inftrument for all ; there you may praiſe me, 
And 'ewill not be ill given. 
Andr. Here's a ſtrange Language ! 
The conſtancy of love bleſs me from learning on'c, 
Although ambition would ſoon reach it others. 
Madam, the ſervice of whole life is yours. But — 
"_ Enough ; thou'ct mine for ever. Within 
tLnere. 


Exter LaQantio, and the Guard. 


Lat, Madam. = 
Datch. Lay hands upon him, bear him hence, 

See he bs kept cloſe priſoner in our Pallace, 

The time's not yer ripe for eur Naptial Sollace, Exit. 
Laft. This you could clear your ſelf. 
Anar, There's a voice that wearies me 

Morethen mine own diftraQions, 

Lat, You are innocent? 


«Anar; 
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Anar: I have not a time idle enongh from paſſion, 
To give this Devil an anſwer : Oh ſhe's loſt ! 
Curſt be that love, by which a better's cro#, 
There my heart's ſetled. 
La. How is he diſgrac'd, 
And I advanc'd in love ? Faith he that can 
Wiſh more to his enemy, is a ſpightful man, 
And worthy to be puniſh'd. E xennt. 


AR, s, Sczn, 1, 


Enter Page, Celia, and Crotchet, 


Cel. Clr I'm of that opinion, being kept hard to'c, 
In troth I think he'll rake his prick-ſong 
well. 
(Cretch. G, fol, re ut ; yougheſs not right y*iaith. 
- Miſtreſs, you'll finde y'are in an error ſtraight : 
' Come on Sir, lay the Books down; you ſhall ſee 
now: A 

Page. Would I'd an honeft Caudle next my heart, 
Let whoſe would So! Faz1'ld give them my part. 
 Introth methinks I have a greatlonging in me 
-* To bitea peece of the Mufitians Noſe off ; 
_/ But Tl rather loſe my longing, then ſpoil the poor 
mans 
5 Singing ; the very tip will ſerve my turn, methinks 
if I 


Could get it, that he might well ſpare ; his Noſe is of 


. Thelongeſt-— Oh my back. 
 Cretch, You ſhall hear that ; rehearſe your Ga- 
mot Boy: 
F Page. 
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Page. Who'ld be thus toild for love, and want the 


joy ? 
Crotch. Why a-hen? begin Sir : I muſt ſtay your 
leifare. 
Page. Gamnt, a re, b me, Fc: 
{rotch. Be la: Aloft, above the clouds my 
Boy. 
Page; Te muſt be a better note then Z/a Sir, 
That brings Muſicians thither; they *re too hafty, 
The moſt part of em, to take fuch a journey, 
And muſt needs fail by th' way: 
 Crotch, How many Cliffs be there ? 
Pare. One Clift Sir, 
Crotch. Oh intolerable heretick 
To voice and muſick | Do you know but one Cliff? 
Page. No more ; indeedI Sir, and at this time, 
] know too much of that. 
Crotch. How many Notes be there 
Page. Eight Sir, I fear me I ſhall finde nine ſhort- 
ly, 
To my preat ſhame and ſorrow : Oh my 
ſtomach |! 
Crotch, Will you repeat your notes then ? I muſt 
Sol Fayou, why when Sir ? 
Page. A large, a long, a brief, a ſemibrief, a mi- 
nom, a crotchet, 
A quaver, a ſemiquaver: 
Crotch, Ob, have you found the way ? 
Page. Never truſt me 
If I have nor loſt my wind with naming of *em; 
' Crotch., Come Boy, your mindes upon ſome other 
thing now : 
Sect to your Song. 
Page. Was ever Wench ſo puniſh'd ? 
Crotch, Vt. Come begin. | 
Page, Urmere faſol la.” 
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Os Crotch. | 
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*CCrotch, Keep time you fooliſh Boy —— (Here 
they ſing Prickſong) 
How like you this Mſadova ? 
{elia. Pretty, 
He will do well in time. being kept under. 
Crotch. T'il make his ears fore, and his knuckles 
ake elle. 
Cel. Andthart's the way to bring a Boy to good- 
neſs Sir. 
Crotch. There's many now waxt proper Gentle- 
men, 
op have Bipt 'ch* ear Wench, that's my com- 
off. 
Come ſing me over the laſt ſong I ranght you : 

Y*are perfe& in tha? ſure, look you keep time well, 
Or. here I'll notch your faults up. Sol, Sl, begin 
Boy. Muſick, Song. 

Cel. So y'have done well Sir: 
Here comes the dancing Mafter now, y'are Cdil- 
charg'd; 


Enter Sinquapace the Dancer. 


Sing. Oh Seignior Crotchet, Oh. 
Crotch, A minom reſt, two cliffs, anda ſemibrief, 
In the name 
Of Alamire, what's the matter Sir ? 
$;2g. The borriblefſt diſafter that ever diſgrac'd 
the lofry cunning of a dancer, 
Crotch. Be fabeme: Heaven forbid man. 
$:ng. Oh — 00 — the moſt cruel Fortune ! 
Crotch. Thatſemiquaver isno friend to you, 
That I muſt cell you ; *cis not tor a Dancer 
To pur his voice ſo bard ro'c, every workman 
Muſt uſe his own tools Sir, de fa ſe! man, dilate 
The matter to me, | 
— F 2 S ing. 
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$inq. Faith riding upon my Foot-cloth, as I uſe 
ro do, coming through a croud by chance, I let fall 
my Fiddle. 

Crotch. De /ol re, Your Fiddle Sir ? 

$iu9. Oh that ſuch an inſtrument ſhould be made 
to betray a poor Gentleman ! 'nay, which is more 
kmentable, whoſe luck ſhould it be to take up this 
unfortunate Fiddle, but a Barbers Prentice , who 
cryed out preſently. according to his nature ; You 
erim Gentleman on Horſback, y*have loſt your Fid- 
Cle, your worſhips Fiddle; ſeeing me upon my Foot- 
cloth, the mannerly Cockſcomb could ſay no leſs. 
Bur away rid I Sir, put my horſe to a caranto pace, 
and left my Fiddle behinde me: 

_ Crotch, Delaſol re. 

Sing. T, was't not a ftrange fortune, an excellent 
Treble-yial, by my Troth *ewas my Maſters, when I 
was but a pumper, thar is a puller on of Gentlemens 
Pumps. « 

Cretch. ( ,C, {ol fa : I knew you then Sir, 

Sing. ButT make no queſtion, bur I ſhall hear on't 
Mhortly ac one Brokers or another, for I know the 
Barber will ſconrſe it away for ſome old Cittron. 

Crotch. Elamwe, my life for yours on that Sir; 1 

muſt to my other 
Schollers, ray hour calls meaway : I leave you to 
your 


Practiſe, Fa ſol 1a. Fare you well Sir: Exit, 


Sing The Lavolco's of a merry heart be with 
you Sir; and a merry heart makes a good ſinging 
min ; a man may love to hear kimſelf talk, when he 
carries pith in's mouth — Aetereza Celia. 


Cel. Seignior $inquapace, the welcom'ſt Gentle. | 


man alive of 
A Dancer. This isthe youth, he can do little yet; 
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- Muſt have it put into him ; ſomewhat dull Sir, 
Sing. As you are all at firft, You know *cyas 
lon 
Ere you Bug learn your doubles, 
{el. I that's true Sir, 
But I can ticki*t now. Fa, la, 1a. c. 
Lo you, how like you me now Sir ? | 
Sing. Marry pray for the Feunder,here he ftands ; 
long may he live to receive quartridges, go brave, 
and pay his Mercer wondrous duly, T, and his jea- 
lous Laundreſs, that for the love ſhe bears him 
; ſtarches yellow, poor Soul ; my own fleſh knows I 
wrong her not, Come etereza, once more ſhake 
your great hips, and your litt]: heels, ſince you begin 
to fall in of your ſelf, and dance over che end of che 
, caranto TI taughe you laſt nighe, 
Cel. The tune's clear our of my kead Sir. 
Sing. A Pox of my little Uſher, how long he 
ſtayes roo with the ſecond part of the former Fiddle ! 
Come, I'll So/ fait, vch* mean time, Fa, 14, /a, la, 
&c. perfectly excellent. I will make you fit to dance 
with tte beſt Chriſtian Gentleman in Exrope, and 
keep time wich bim for his heart, ere I give you 7 
over. a 
Cel. Nay, I know I ſhall do well Sir, and Iam | 
_ ſomewhat proud on'c, 
But *twas my Mothers faule, when ſhe danced with 
the Dake of Florence. | 
; Sing. Why you'll never dance well, while you 
live, if you be not proud. I know that by my ſelf; I 
raay teach my heart out, if you have not che grace tg 
tollow me, —_—_ 
Cel. 1] warrant you for that Sir:  _ 
Sing. Gentlewomen that are good Schollers 
Will come a5 near their Maſters, as they can; 
I have known ſome lye with *em fer their berter tin- 
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Cerſtanding, I ſpeak not this to draw you on for- 
ſooth ; uſe your pleaſure, if you come y*are wel- 
come, you ſhall ſee a fine lodging, a diſh of Com- 
fics, Muſick, and ſweet Linnen. 
Cel. Ard truſt me Sir, no woman can wiſh more 
in this world, 
Unleſs it be ten pound i*ch* Chamber window, 
Lsid ready in good gold apainfft ſhe riſes. 
Sing. Thoſe things are got in a morning Wench ) 
with me, | 
Cel. Indeed, I hold che morning the beſt time of 
getting : 
So ſays my Sifter ; ſhe's a Lawyers wife Sir, 
And ſhould know what belongs to caſes beft - 
A fitter time for this; ] muſt nottalk 
Too long of womens matrers before Boys. 
He's very raw, you muſt wke pairs with him) 
It is the Datcheſs mirde it ſhould be ſo ; ſhe loves 
him 
Well I tell you — E xit. 
Sing. How, love him ? he's too little for any wo- 
mans love ih? Town, by three handfuls : I wonder 
of a great woman, ſh'as no more wity*faith ; one 
cf my pitch were ſomewhat tolerable, 


Enter Vhſher, 


Oh are you come ! who would be thus plagued with 
s Dandiprat Uſher ! how many kicks do you deſerve 
in conſcience #7 

Uſer. Your Horſe 15 ſafe Sir. 

$i:9. Now Icalk't of kicking, *wwas well remem- 

bred, 1s not the Footcloth ſtoln yer ? 

Uſher. More by good hap then any cunning Sir - 
Wouly zny Gentleman bat you, get a Tailors ſon to | 
walk his Horſe, 1a this dear time of black Velver ? 

$199» 
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$5nq. Troth thou faiſt true ; thy care has got thy 
pardon ; I'll venture ſo no more; Come my yong 
Scholler, I am ready for you now, 
Page. Alas*cwill kill me, 
Fm even as full of qualms as heart can bear : 
How fhall Ido to hold up ? Alas Sir 
I can dance nothing bur ill-favor'dly, 
A ftrain or two of Paſſa- Meaſures Galliard. 
} Sing. Marry y*are forwarder then I conceiv'd you, 
A toward Stripling ; enter him Nicholas, 
For the fool's baſhfal, as they are all at firſt 
Till'they be once well entred. 
Uſter. Paſſa- Meaſares Sir ? 
Sing. 1Sir, Ihope you hear me; mark him now 
Boy. (Dance, ) 
Ha well done, exc'llent Boys — Dainty fine Sprin- 
pals - 
The glory of Dancers Hall, if they had any; 
And of all Profefitons, they had moſt need of on? 
For room to practiſe in, yet they have none. 
O times! O manners | you have very little. 
W hy ſhould the leaden- heei'd Plumber have his Ha!:; 
And the light-foored Dancer none at all ? 
But Forcune at la gaards, things muſt be ; 
W'reborn to teach in Back-houſes and Nooks, 
Garrets ſometimes, where't rains upon our Books. 
Come on Sir, are you ready 2 firſt your honor: 
Page: Tl wiſh no fo, a greater croſs upon her: 
| Sing. Curtſey, heiday ! Run to him Nzchelac, 
by tbis light he will ſhame me; he makes curtſcy 
like a Chamber-maid. pts | 
UVſrer. Why what do you mean Page ! are you 
mad ? did you ever ſee a Boy begin a Dance , and 
make curtſcy like a Wench before? oO 
Page. Troth I was thinking of enother thing; 
And quite fosgot my (elf, I prey forgive me Sir, __. 
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$i4q. Come make amends then now with a good 
leg, and danceit ſprightly : What a beaftly leg has 
he made there now, *twould vex ones heart out : 
Now begin Boy, Oh, oh, oh, oh, &-c. open thy 
Knees, wider, wider, wider, wider ; d1d you ever ſee 
a Boy dance clencht up, he needs a pick-lock ; out 
upon thee for an arrant Aſs, an arrant Aſs, I ſhall 
loſe my credit by thee, a peft'lence on thee. Here 
Boy hold the Vial, let me come to him; I ſhall gec 
more diſgrace by this little Monkey now, then by all 
the Ladies thatever Itaught. Come on Sir now ; 
caſt thy leg out from thee, lift itup aloft Boy; a 
Pox, his knees are foader'd together, they're ſow'd 
together ; canſt not ſtride? OhTI could eat thee up, 
I could eat thee up, and begin upon thy hinder quar- 
4 ter, thy binder quarter : I ſhall never teach this Boy 
without a skrew, his knees muſt be opened with a 
Vice, or there's no gocd to be done upon him — 
Who tavght you te dance Boy ? 
4 Page. It is but little Sir that I can do. 
$inq. No; Tl be ſworn for you. 
; Page: And that Seignior Lawrentiotaught me Sir: 
f $inq- Seigmior Lanrentio was an arrant Cockſ- 
comb, 
And fitto teach none but White- bakers children 
To knead their knees together. You can turn above 
Sround Boy ? 
Page. Not I'Sir ; my turns rather under-ground. 
Sing. We'll fee what you cando, I love totry 
1 What's in my Schollers, the firſt hour I teach them : 
Shew him a cloſe trick now Nicholas, 
Ha, dainty Stripling ! come Boy. 
4 Page, Liſs not I ir, | 
b | Tam not for loſty tricks, indeed I am not Sir: 


$19. How ; ſuch another word, down goes your 
Hoſe Boy. 
; Page. 


mM = ET Loo .. on or ns ——_——\\y[]A)t— RD — 
n More Diſſemblers beſides Women. 73 


Page. Alas 'cis time for me todo any thing then. 
Sing. Heyday he's down ; is this your lofry trick 
Boy e 
Uſter. O Mafter, the Boy ſwoons; he's dead [I 
tear me. 
$inq. Dead ! I nev'r knew one die with a lofty 
rrick before. F 
Up Sirrab, up. p 
Page. A Midwife, run for a Midwife. ! 
Sing. A Midwife | By this light the Boy's with | 


childe. \ 

A miracle ! Some Woman is the Father. | | 
The World's turn'd upſide down, ſure if Men breed, ; 
| 

| 


Women muſt get, one never could do both yer. 
No marv'l you danc'd cloſe-knee'd the $i2quapace: 
Put up my Fiddle, here's a ftranger caſe — 
E xeunt Sinquapace and Page. ; 
Veer, That's VI ſwear ; *ewill make the Dutch- Y 
eſs wonder, 2 
I fear me *cwill bring dancing out of requeſt, 
nd binder our profeflion for a time: 
Your Women that are cloſely got with childe, 
Will put chemſelves clean out of exerciſe, 
And will not venture now for fear of meeting 
Their ſhames in a Caranto, ſpecially 
If they be near their time : Well in my knowledge, 
If that ſhould happen, we are ſure to loſe | 
Many a good Waiting-woman, that's now over | 
ſhooes. | : 
Alas the while———— Exit. 


SCXN. 
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E£c#n,2, Enter the Datcheſs and Celia. 


Dntch, Thoutell'& me things are enemies to rez- 
ſon, 
I cannot get my Faith to entertain *em, 
And I hope nev*c ſhall. 
Cel. *Tis too true Madam. 
Dutch. 1 ſay *cis falſe ;*Twere better th'hadft been 
dumb, 
Then ſpoke a truth &unpleafing; thou ſhalt get 
Bur little praiſe by't : He whom we affe&t 
To place his love upon ſo baſe a Creature ! 
(el. Nay uglinels it ſelf, you'ld ſay fo Madam, 
If you but ſaw her once, a ſtrowling Gipſey, 
No Chriſtian that is born a Hinde could love her, 
She's the Suns Mafte:r-peece for tawnineſs ; 
Yet bave ll ſeen Andrnugis's arms about her, 
Perceived his hollow whiſprings in her ear, 
His joys at meeting her, 
Datch, What joy could that be # 
Cel. Such Madam, I have ſeldom ſeen it equal'd ; 
He kiſt her with that greedineſs of affeRion, 
As if his lips had been asred as yours. 
I look'd ſtill when he would be black in mouth, 
Like Boys with eating Hedg-berries ; Nay, more 
Madam, 
He brib'd one of his Keepers with ten Dackets 
To finde her out amongſt a flight of Gipſeys, \ 
Dutch, Til have that Keeper hang'd, and you for | 
malice, 
She cannot be ſo bad as you report, 
Whom he ſo firmly loves, you're falſe in much, 
AndI will bave you try'd ; G0 fetch her to us; 


E x3it Celia, | 


He cannot be himſelf, and appear guilty 
_ 
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Of ſuch groſs folly, has an eye of judgment, 

And char will overlook himv : This Wench fails 

In underſtanding ſervice ; ſhe muſt home, 

Live ar her houſe i*th* Country, ſhe decayes 

In Ry and diſcretion - Who has'c brought 
there ? 


Exter Celia azd Aurelia. 


(el. This is ſhe Madam. 

Dutch. Youth and whiteneſs bleſs me, 
It is not poflible : He talk'd ſenſibly 
Within this hour, this cannot be : How does he ? 

I fear me my reftraint has made him mad. 

(el. His health is perfe&t, Madan. 

Dutch. You areperfect 
In falſhood Rtill, he's certainly diftrated : - 
Though PId be loth ro foul my words upon her, 

She looks ſo beaftiy, yer VII ask the queſtion, 
Are you belov'd (ſweet face } of Andrugis ? 

Aar. Yes (ſhowr'ly Miſtreſs, he done love me 
*Bove all the Girls that ſhine above me, | 
Full often has he ſweetly kift me, 

And wept as often when he mift me : 
Swore he was to marry none, 
But me alone. 
Datch. Out on thee; marry thee ? away with 
ber. | 
Clear mine eyes of her: Exit Anrelia. 
A Curar that has got his place by Simony, 
Is not half black enough to marry thee. 
Surely the man's far ſpent, how ere he carries it, 
He's without queſtion mad ; but Inev'c knew 
Man bear it better before company. 
The love of Woman wears fo thick a blindreſs, 
It ces no taul:, bnc onely mans unkindneſs ; 


- 
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And that's ſo groſs, it may be felt: Here Celsa 
Take thisz with ſpeed command Axarngio to us, 


And his guard from him. 
Cel Ic ſhall trait be done Madam. E xit. 
Dztch. T'll look into his carriage more judici- 
ouſly, 


When I next get him. A wrong done to Beauty, 
Is greater then an injury done to Love, 

And we'll leſs pardon it; for had it been 

A creature who'e perfe&ion had out-ſhin'd me, 
It had been honorable judgment in him, 

And to my peacea noble ſatisfaction : 

But as it is, *cis monftrous above folly ! 

Look be be mad indeed, and throughly gone, 
Oc he pays deerly for't : 'Tis noz 

The ordinary madneſs of a Gentleman, 

That ſhall excuſe him here ; *had better loſe 
His wits eternally, then loſe my Grace : 

So ſtrange is the condition of his fall, 

He's ſafe in nothing, bur in loſs of all. 


Exter Andrupio. 


He comes : Now by the Fruits of all my hopes, 
A man that has his wits, cannot look better ; 
It likes me well enough, there's life in's eye, 
And civil health in's Cheek ; he ſtands with judg- 
ment, 
And bears his body well : What ails this man 2 
SureTI durft venture him *mongfſt a thouſand Ladies. 
Let *em ſhoot all their ſcoffs, which makes none 
laugh 
Bat their own Waiting-women, and they dare do no 
otherwiſe. 
Come neerer Sir : I pray keep further off, 
Now I remember you, 
Anar, 
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Andr. What new trick's in this now ? 
Datch. How long have you been mad Sir ? 
Andr. Mad! a great time Lady; 

Since | firſt knew I ſhould not ſin, yet fin'd ; 


That's now ſome thirty years; By*r Lady upwards. 
Datch This man ſpeaks reaſon, wondrous feel» 


ingly, 
Caoach teach the rudeft Soul good manners. 
You cannot be excus'd with lighrneſs now, 
Or frantick fits ; y*'re able to inftruR Sir, 
And bea light to men. If you have errors, 
They be not ignorant in you, bur wiltal, 
And in that ftate I ſeiſe on *em, DidI 
Bring thee acquainted lately with my heart ! 
And when thou thought*ſt a ſtorm of anger took 
-thee, | 
Tt in a moment clear'd np all to love, 
To the abuſing of thy ſpiteful enemy 
That ſought to fix his malice upon thee, 
And couldſt choa ſo requite me ? 
Anar, How | good Madam. 
Dutch, To wrong all worth in man, to deal ſo 
baſely 
Upon contempt it ſelf, diſdain and loathſomneſs ; 
A thing whoſe face through|uglineſs frights children ; 
A ftragling Gipley | E 
Anar. See how you may erre, Madam, 
Through wrongful information ; by my hopes 
Of eructh and mercy, there is no ſuch love 
Beftow'd upon a creature ſo unworthy. 
 Datch.No,then you cannot flie me;fetch her back: 
And though the ſiphr of her diſpleaſe mine eye 
Worſe then tl'offenſiv*ſt objet, Earth and Nature 
Can preſent to us; yet for truths probation, 
We will endur't contentfully : What now 
Art thou return'd without her? 
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Exter Celia ad Aurelia. 
eAndr. No Madam : This is ſhe my peace dwells 


in, 
If here be either baſeneſs of diſcent, 
Rudeneſs of manners or deformity 
In face or faſhion, I have{oft, VI! yeild it ; 
Tax me ſeverely Madam. 
Datch, How thou ſtandſt, 
As dumb as the $ali-pillar ; where's this Gipſey # 
Whar no? I cannot blame chee then for ſilence. 
Now Fm confounded too, and take part with thee. 
Aur. : oj pardon, and your piry , vertuous 
1M, 
Cruel reftraint joyn'd with the power of love, 
Taught me that art, in that diſguiſe I *ſcap*d 
The hardneſs of my Fortunes ; you that ſee 
Wh hart loves force is, good Madam pity me. 
Cn Your Grace has ever been the friend of 
cruta ; 
And here *tis ſet before you. 
Dutch. I confeſs 
I have no wrong at all ; ſhe's yonper, fairer. 
He has not now diſhonor'd me in choice, 
I much commend his noble care and judgment. . 
*Twas a juft croſs led in by a temptation, 
For offering but to part from my dear Vow, 
And Fil embrace it cheerfully : Riſe both, 
The joys of faichfal marriage bleſs your ſouls, 
I will not part you, 
Avar, Vertues crown be yours Madam. 


Enter LaRantio. 


eAsr, Oh there appears the life of all my wiſhes; 
GENE ITE TN ALS Bs b 


T_T - - 
i More Diſſemblers befides Women, 9g 
Is your Grace pleas'd out of your bounteous pood- 
neſs E 
To a poor Virgins comforts, I ſhall freely 
Enjoy whom my heart loves. 
Datch, Our word is paſt, 
Enjoy without difturbance. 
Aur. There Laftantio 
Spread thy arms open wide, to welcome her 
T hat has wrought all chis means to reſt in thee. 
) Andr, Death of my joys ; how's this - 
Laf. Prethee away fond Fool, hast* no ſhame in 
thee, 
Theart bold and ignorant, what ere thou art. 
Aur. "What ere Iam, do not you know me then ? 
Laf#. Yes for ſome Waiting-veſlel, but the 
eimes 
Are chang'd wich me, if y*had the grace to know 
"em, 
T look*d for more reſpe@Q, IT am not ſpoke withal iy 
Afﬀeer this rate I tell you ; learn bereafter ” 
To know what belongs to me, you ſhall ſee 1 
All the Court teach you ſhortly, Farewel Manners. 6 
Dutch. Vl mark the event of this. 
Aar. T have undone my felf two ways at once ; 
loſt a great deal of time, 
And now Tam liketo loſe more. O my fortune ! 
1 was nineteen yeſterday, andpartly vow'd 
To have a childe by twenty, if not twain : 
To ſee how Maids are croſt! but I'm plagu'd juſtly: 
And ſhe that makes a fool of her firſt love, 
Let her ner look to proſper, Sir, 
Axudr. Oh falſhood ! 
Aur; Have you forgiveteſsin you ? There's more 
hope of me 
Thenof a Maid that never yet offended, 


Anar, Make me your property ? 
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eAzr, 1|| promiſe you, 
7'll never make you worſe : And Sir you know 
There are worſe things for women to make men. 


| But by my hope of children, (and all lawful) 


Fll be as crue for ever to your Bed 
As ſhe, in thonght or deed, that never err'd: 
Anar. T'll once believe a woman, be it but to 
ſtrengthen 
Weak fairch in other men : I havea love 
That covers all thy faults. | 


Enter Lerd Cardinal and the Lords. 


L, Card. Nephew, prepare thy ſelf 
With meekneſs and thankſgiving to receive 
Thy reverend fortune : Among all the Lords, 

Her cloſe affection now makes choice of thee: 

La#t, Alas I'm not to learn to know that now. 
Where could ſhe make choice here,ifI were miſſing ? 
*Twould trouble the whole State, and puzzle *em all 
To finde out ſuch another. 

L. Card, *Tis high time Madam, 

Tf your Grace pleaſe, to make eletion now. 
Behold, they are all aſſembled ! 
Datch, What eleQtion * 
You ſpeak things ſtrange to me Sir. 
L. Card. How ! '$00d Madam. 
_ Give me your meaning plainly like a Fa*- | 
ther. | 
You are too religious Sir to deal in Riddles. 
L.Card. 1s therea plainer way then leads to mar- 
riage, Madam, 4 


And the man ſet before you ? 


Datch, -O Blaſphemy 
To Sanfimonious Faith ! comes it from you Sir ! 
An illexample ; know you what you ſpeak, | 
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Or who you are ? Is not my Vow in place? 


How dare you be ſo bold Sir ? Sayawoman 
Were tempt with a temptation, muſt you preſently 
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Take al ch*advantage on't ? ; , 

L. (ard. Isthis in earneſt, Madam ? 7 
Darch. Heaven pardon you ; if you do not ba 

think ſo Sir, : J 

Y'have much to anſwer for : But I will leave you'; * " 

; Returnl humbly now from whence I fell. t 
All you bleſt powers that Regiſter the Vows ; 
Of Virgins and chaſte Matrons, look on me a 
With eyes of merty ; ſeal forgiveneſs co me T 
By ligns of inward peace; and to be ſurer, | 
That I will never fail your good hopes of me: | 

I binde my ſelf more ftritly, All my riches 7 
I'll ſpeedily commend to holy uſes; M 
This Temple ynto ſome religious SanQuary; H 
Where all my time to come I will allow ky 
For fruitful thoughts; ſo knit I up my Vood. . by 
Latant. This is to hawk at Eagles ; Pox of ; 

pride, I YL k 

It lays a man i*ch* mire ftill, likea Jade 6 
That has roo many tricks, and ne*'ra good one. , 
' I muſt gape high, Pm in a ſweer caſe now, 

I was ſyre of one, and now I have loſt her too. wy 

Datth. Iknow, my Lord, all that great ſtadions b 

care. F 

Is for your Kinſman ; he's provided for ty 

Accarding to his merits, Fe ER f 

L. Card, How's that ! good Madam? | l 

' _ Dytch, Upon the firmneſs of my Faith it's truc p 

LE oy, FT od os 4 

' Seehere'sthe Gentlewoman ; the match was made 2 

Near forty weeks ago : He knows the time Sir, | ſ 

: Better then I can tel! him; and the poot Gentlewo- & 

man | 


; G R-tref Y 
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Better then he : Bur being Religious Sir, and fearing 


ou, 
He Fm not own her for his wife till now, 
Oaely contraRed with her in mans apparel, 
For the more modeſty, becauſe be was baſhful, 
And never could endure the (ight of woman, 
For fear that you ſhould ſce her : This was he 


Choſe for my love ; this Page prefer*d to me. ' 
Laf. I'm paid with mine own money. 
L. Card, Dare bypocriſie, 


For fear of vengeance, lit ſp cloſe to Yertue. 
Steal'ſt thou a holy veſtment from Religion, 
To cloath forbidden Luft with - th'open villainy 
Goes before thee to-mercy, and his Penitency 
Is bleſt with a more ſweet and quick return, 
F utterly diſclaim all blood in thee. 
I'll fooner make a Parracide my heir, 
Then ſuch a monſter. © forgive me Madam ! 
The apprehenſion of the wrong to you 
Has aſins wait at it, T forget all Charity, 
WhenlT bur think upon him, 

Dutch. Nay, my Lord, 
At our requeſt, ſince we are pleas'd to pardon, 
And ſend remiſſion to all former errors, 
Which conſcionable Juſtice now ſets ou, 
From you we expe&t patience ; h'as had puniſh- | 

ment 

Enovgh in his falſe hopes ; truſt me he has Sir ; 
They have requited his diſſembling largely. 
And to ere your falling- goodneſs to him, 
We'll begin firſt our ſelf; Ten thouſand Duckets 
The Gentlewoman ſhall bring out of our Treaſure, 
To make her dowry. = 

L. Card. None has the tzye way. 
Of 'over-coming anger with meek vertue, 
Like your compaſtionate Grace, 
Latt 


—— 
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La#. Curſe of this fortane- 2 
This *cis co meddle wich taking ftoff, whoſe Belly 
cannot be confin'd in a Wafte-band : Pray what have 
you done with the Breeches, we ſhall have necd of 
em ſhortly ; and we get children ſo faft,they are too 
good to be caft away. My Son and Heir need not 
ſcorn to wear what his Mother has lefr off : I had 
my fortune told me by a Gipſey ſeven years ago, ſhe 
ſaid thenI ſhould be the ſpoil of many a Maid, and 
at ſeven years end marry a Quean for my labor ; 
which falls out wicked and crue. | 

FR We all have faults ; look not ſo much on 

is. 
Who lives feh* world that never did amiſs? 
For you cM#relia, I commend your cheice, 
rt one after our heart : And though your Fa- 

ener x 

Be not in preſence, we'il aſſure his voice ; 
Doubt not his liking, his o'r- joying rather: 
You Sir embrace your own, *cis your full due; 
No Page ſerves me more, that once dwells with you. 
Oh they that ſearch out mans intents, ſhall finde 
There's more Diſſemblers then of Women kinde. 
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Enter Leantio with Brancha, 
and Mother. 


2 fy P Ga Hy ſight was never yet more 
| 7 precious to me ; 
% Welcome with all che affeRi- 
NG on of a Mother, 
That comfort can expreſs 
ha from natural love: 

Since thy birth-joy, a Mothers chiefeft gladneſs. 
Afcer ſh'as undergone her curſe of ſorrows, 
Thou was'c not more dear to me, then this hour 
Preſents thee to my hearr. Welcome again. 

Leant. *Las poor affcAionate Soul , how her joys 

ſpeak to me ! 

I have obſerv'd it often, and I know it is 
The fortune commonly of knaviſh Children 
To have the lovingſt Mothers. 


Meth, What's this Gentlewoman 2? 
G 4 Leant. 
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Leant. Oh you have nam'd the moft unvaluedſt 
purchaſe, 
That youth of man had ever knowledge of. 
As often as I look upon that treaſure, 
Ard know it to be mine, (there lies the bleſſing) 
Tr joys me thar I ever was ordain'd 
To havea Being, and to live *'mongſt men ; 
Which 1s a fearful l:ving, and a poor ore ; 


Ler a man truly think on'r. 
To havethe toyl and griefs of fourſcore years 


Putup ina white ſheet, rid with two knots ; 
Methinks it ſhould ſtrike Earthquakes in Adulterers, 
Whea ev'a the very ſheets they commit ſin in, 

May prove, for ought they know, all their laft Gar- 


ments: 
Oh what a mark were there for women then |! 


But beauty able to content a Corquerer, 

Whom Earth could ſcarce contenr, keeps me in com- 
paſs ; : 

I finde no wiſh in me bent finfully 

To this mans ſiſter, orto thac mans wife : 

In loves name let 'erm keep their honefties, 

And cleave to their own husbands, *cis their duties. 

Now when I go to Charch, I can pray handſomely ; 

Nor come like Gallants onely to ſee faces, 

As1f Luſt weat to market fti]l on Sondays. 

T muſt confeſs T am guilty of one fin, Mother, 

More then I broughc into the world with me; 

But thatI glory in ; *Tischefe, but nob le, | 

As ever greatneſs yet ſhot up withal, | 

' Moth. How's that? 

Leant. Never to be repented (Mother,) 
Though ſinbe death; I had di'd, if I had not ſin'd, | 
And —_ my maſter-pecce : Do you no# behold | 

| Sn | 


Look on her well, ſhe's mine, look on her better : 
mo... RT. - $3 1" 8 Now 


V . ond wy j 
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Now ſay, if 't benot the beſt peece of theft | 
That ever was committed ; and I have my pardon | 
for'c : 
"Tis ſeal'd from Heaven by marriage: 
ACoth, Marriedto her. | 
Leant, You muft keep councel Mother, I am un- 
done elſe; 
If it be known, I have loſt her; do but think now 
What that loſs is, life's but a trifle ro*c. 
From Yensce, her conſentj and I have brought her 
From Parents great in wealth , more now inrage ; ' ? 
But ler ſtorms ſpend their furies, now we have got bk 
A ſhelcer o'r our quiet innocent loves, (þ 
We are contented ; little money ſh'as brougat 
me. 4 
View but. her face, you may ſee all her dowry, F 
Save that which lies !ockt up in hidden vertues, ol 
Like Jewels kept in Cabinets. T: 
Aoth. Y'are too blame, { IH 
If your obedience will give way to a check, 
To wrong ſech a perfeCtion, 
| Leant, Row ? | 
Moth. Such a Creature, 
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Todraw her from her fortune, which no doubt, .N 

At the full cime, might have prov'd rich and noble : if 

You know not what you have done; my life can give | 
you 


But lictle helps, and my death leſſer hopes. 
And hitherto your own means has but made ſhifc 
To keep you ſingle, and that hardly too. 
What ableneſs have you to do her right then 
In maintenance fitting her birth and vertues ? 
Which ev*ry woman of neceſſity looks for, 
; And moſt to go above it, not confin*d 
By their conditions, vertues, bloods, or births, 
But flowing to affections, wills, and humors; 
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Leayt: Speak low ſweet Mother ; you are able to 

ſpoil as many | £ 

As come within the hearing : If ir be not 

Your fortune to mar all, I have much marvel. 

I pray do not you tezch her co rebel, 

When ſhe*s in a good way to obedience , 

To riſe with other women in commotion 

Againſt their husbands, for ſix Gowns a year, 

And ſo maintain their cauſe, when they*r once up, 

In all things elſe that require coft enough. 

They are all of 'em a kinde of ſpirits ſoon rais'd, 

But not ſo ſoon laid (Mother) As for example, 

A womans belly is got up ina trice, 

A ſimple charge ere it be laid down apain : 

So ever inal! their quarrels, and their courſes, 

And Yma proud man, I hear nothing of '*em, 

They'c very ſtill, I thank my happineſs, 

And ſound aſleep; pray let not your tongue wake 
em. 

If you can but reſt quiet, ſhe's contented 

With all conditions, that my fortunes bring her to ; 

To keep cloſe as a wife that loves her husband ; 

To go after the rate of my ability, 

Not the licentious ſwindg of her own will, 

Like ſome of her old ſchool-fellows, ſhe intends 

To take out other works in a new Sampler, 

And frame the faſhion of an honeft love, 

Which knows no wants; but mocking poverty 

Brings forth more children,to make rich men wonder 

At divine Providence, that feeds mouths of Infants, 

And ſends them none to feed, but ſtuffs their rooms 

With fruitful bags, their beds with barren wombs. 

Good Mother, make not you things worſe then they 
are, | 

Out of your too much openneſs ; pray take heed 


on'c; 
Nor 


: 
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Nor imitate the envy of old people, 
T hat ſtrive to mar good ſport, becauſe they are per- F 

fie. | 


I would have yofi more pitiful to youth, 
Eſpecially to your own fleſh and blood, 


I'll prove atiexcellent husband, here's my hand, « 
Lay in provifion, follow my buſineſs roundly, | 3 
And make you a Grand- mother in forty weeks. y 


Go, pray ſalute her, bid her welcome cheerfully. c 
Meth. Gentlewoman, thus much is a debt of y 
courtelle | , 
Which faſhionable ſtrangers pay each other 
Ata kinde meeting ; then there's more then one [4 
Due to the knowledge] have of your neerneſs:; \ 
I am bold ro come again, and now ſalute you 4 
By th'name of danghter, which may chsllengemore - }, 
Then ordinary reſpe&. 
Leant. Why this is well now, ; 
And I think few Mothers of threeſcore will mend it. | 
Moth. What Ican bid you welcome to, is mean ; 
Bat make it allyour own; we are full of wants, Y; 
And cannot welcome worth. ; 
Ltant. Now this is ſcurvy, fy 
And ſpake as if a woman lack'd her teeth, "ty 
Theſe old folks talk of nothing but defeRs, 
Becauſe they grow ſo full of *«m themſelves. 
Branc. Kinde Mother, there is rothing can be 
wanting 
) To her that does enjoy all her deſires. 
Heaven ſend a quiet peace with this mans love, 
And1I am as rich,as Vertue can be peor ; 
Which wert enough after the rate of minde, 
Toerect Temples for content plac'd here ; 
I have forſook Friends, Fortunes, and my Country, 
And hourly I rejoyce in'c. Here's my Friends, 
And few is the good number ; thy ſucceſſes 


How 
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How ere they look, I will ſhll name my fortunes, 
Hopeful or ſpightful, they (hall all be welcome : 
Who invites many gueſts, has of all ſorts, 
As he that trafficks much, drinks of all fortunes, 
Yet they muſt all be welcome, and us'd well. 
YI call this place the place of my birth now, 
And rightly too ; for here my love was born, 
And tha's the birth- day of a womans joys. 
You have not bid me welcome ſince I came. 
Leant, That I did queftionleſs. 
Branc. No fare, how was't 
I have quite forgot it. 
 Leant. Thus. 
- " Brauc. Oh Sir, *cis true : 
Now I remember well : have done thee wrong, 
Pray tak'c again Sir, 
Leant. How many of theſe wrongs 
Could I put up in an hour ? and turnup the Glaſs 
For twice as many more, 
Aſsth., Wilt pleaſe you to walk in daughter? 
Branc, Thanks ſweet Mother ; 
The voice of her that bare me, is not more pleaſing. 
E xeunt. 
Leant. Though my own care, and my rich Maſters 
truſt, 
Lay their commands both on my FaRorſhip, 
This day and night, Il know no other buſineſs 
Bur her and her dear welcome. *Tis a bitterneſs 
To think upon to morrow, that I muſt leave her 
Still to the ſweet hopes of the weeks end , 
That pleaſure ſhould be fo reftrain'd and curb'd 
After the courſe of a rich Work-maſter, 
That never pays till Saturday night. 
Marry it comes together in a round ſum then; 
And do's more good you'll ſay ; Oh fair ey'd Flo- 


rence / | 
Didſt 
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Didſt thon but know, what a moſt matchleſs Jewel 
Thou now art Miftreſs of, a pride would take thee, p 
Able to ſhoot deftruQion through the bloods f 
Of ail chy youthful Sons ; but *cis great policy 
To keep choice treaſures in obſcureft places : 
Should we ſhew Theeves our wealth, *(yould make 
'em bolder; 

Temptation is a Devil will nor ſtick 4 
To faften upon a Saint ; take heed of that ; 4 
The Jewel is cas'd up from all mens eyes. | | 
Who could imagine now a Gem were kept, 
Of that great valne under this plain roof ? 
But how in titnes of abſence ? what aſſurance 

Of this reftramtchen; yes, yes? there's one with 


her, | 
Old Mothers know the world ; and ſuch as theſe, , 
When Sons lock Chefts, are good to look to Keys. F. 
Exit. : ' 
Sczn. 2. Z ter Guardiano, Fabritio, L 
and Livia. io 


Gnard, What has your daughter ſeen him yet ? we 
know you that ? 
Fab. No matter, ſhe ſhall love him. 
Gxard. Nay let's have fait play, 
He has been now my Ward ſome fifteen year; 
And *'tis my purpoſe (as time calls upon me) 
By cuſtom ſeconded, and ſuch moral vertnes, 
To tender him a wife ; now Sir, this wife 
1'!d fain ele& outof a daughter of yours." 
You ſee my meanings fair ; if now this davghter 
So tendered (let me come to your own phraſe Sir) 
Should offer to refuſe him, I were hanſell'd. 
Thus am I fain to calculate all my words, 
For the Meridian of a fooliſh old man, 
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To take his underſtanding : What do you anſwer 
Sr | 
Fab. 1 ſay till ſhe ſhall loye him. 
Gaard. Yetagain ? : 
And ſhall ſhe bave no reaſon for this love ? 
Fab. "Why do you thiok that women love with * 
reaſon ? 


Gaard. I perceive Fools are not at all hours f9ol- 
iſh, 
No more then wiſemen wiſe. 
Fab. I had a wife, OO 
She ran mad for me; ſhe had no reaſon for'c, : 
For ovght I could perceive: What think you Lady 
Siſter 2? 4 
Guard. *Twas a fit match that, 
Being both out of their wics : A loving wife, it 
ſeery'd 
She ftrove to come as near you as ſhe could. 
Fab: Andif her daughter prove not mad for love 
00, | 
She takes not after her, nor after me ; 
If ſhe prefer reaſon before my pleaſure, 
Your an experienc'd widow, Lady Sifter, 
I pray let your opinion come amonglt us. | 
Liv. 1 muſt offend you then, if truth will do'c, 
And rake my Neeces part, and call'c injuſtice 
To force her love to one ſhe never ſaw. 
[ Maids ſhould both ſee, and like; all little enough ; 
( If they loye truly after that, 'tis well; 
Connting the time, ſhe takes one man till death, | 
Thar's a hard task, I tell you; but one may | 
Enquire at three years end, among yong wives, 
And mark how the game goes. 
Fab. Why, is notman 
Tideto the ſame obſervance, Lady Siſter, 
And in one woman? ol 


| 


Liv. 
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Liv, 'Tis enough for bim ; 
Beſides he taftes of many ſundry diſhes 
That we poor wretches never lay our lips to; ” 
As Obedience forſooth, Subjetion, Duty, and ſuch 
Kickſhaws, 
All of our making, but ſerv'd into them ; 
And if we lick a finger, then ſometimes 
Weare not 00 lame; Your beſt Cooks uſe it- 
Fab. Th'art a ſweet Lady, Siſter, and a witty — 
Liv. A witty t Oh the Bad of commendation 
Fir for a Girl of ſixteen; Iam blown man, 
I ſhould be wiſe by this time ; and for inſtance, s 
I have buried my two husbands in good faſhion, F 


And neyer mean more to marry. $ 
Guard. No, why ſo Lady ? 1 
Liv. Becauſe he third ſhall aever bury me: L} 


I think I am more then witty ; how think you Sir ? 
Fab. .1 have paid oiten fees to a Counſellor 


Has bad a weaker brain. 1 
Ziv. ThenlI muſt tell you, | of 
Your money was ſoon parted. j 
Gaard, Light ber now Brother. 4 
Liv. Where is my Neece ? let her be ſent for ng 
ftraighe, F \ 


If you haveany hope, *cwill prove a wedding ; if 
'Tis fie y*faich ſhe ſhould have one ſight of him, « 


And _ upon'c , and not be joyn'd in hafte, W 
As if they went to ſtock a new found "2 
—_ Look out her Uncle, and y are ſure of "\ 
cr, "tt 

| Thoſe two are nev'r aſunder, they've been heard | ; 
In Argument at midnight, Moor ſhine nights WP 
Are Noon days with them ; they walk out their A 
ſleeps ; «d 

Or rather at thoſe hours, appear like thoſe 3 
That walk in *em, tur ſo they did ro me. af 
Look way 


4 4 
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Look you, I told youtruth ; they're likea chain, 
Draw but one link, all follows. 


Enter Hi ppolito, nd Iſabella the Neece. 


Guard. Oh affinity, 
What peece of excellent workmanſhip art thou e 
"Tis work clean wrought; 'for there's no luſt, but 
love 1n'c, 
And that abundantly : when in ftranger things, 
There is no love ar all, buc what luſt brings. | 
Fab. On with your Mask, for *cis your part to ſee 
now, 
And not be ſeen: Go too, make uſe of your time ; 
See what you mean to like; nay, and I charge you, 
Like what you ſee: Do you hear me - there's no dal- 
lying; 
The Gentleman's almoſt twenty, and *cistime 
He were getting lawful heirs, and you a breeding on 
'cm. 
Neece: Good Father ! 
Fab; Tell not me of tongues and rumors. 
You'll ſay the Gentleman is ſomewhat fimple, 
The betcer for a husband, were you wile; 
For thoſe that marry fools, live Ladies lives. 
On with the Mask, FI! hear no more, he's rich ;* 
The fool's hid under Buſhels. 
Liv. Not ſo hid neither ; 
But here's a fonl great peece of him methinks 5 ; 
What will he be, when he comesalcogether? 


Stzen, | 
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E xter the Ward with a Trap ſtick, ana | \k 
Sordido hu man. b 

3h 

IVard. Beat him ? Fi: 

I beat him out o*ch*? field with his own Cat- ſtick, " 
Yer gave him the firſt hand. "uk 


Sexd. Oh ſtrange! '" 
Ward. I did it, 


Then he ſet Jacks on me. , F 
Sord. What, my Ladies Tailor ? 4 
Ward. T, and I beat him too. 7] v. 
Sord. Nay tliat's no wonder, bo 

He's ns'd to beating. F 
Ward, Nay, I tickel'd hiw ' 

When I came once to my tippings: 3 
Sord, Now you talk on *em ; 4$ 

There was a Poukerers wife mede a great complaint [ 

of yon laſt night tro your Gardianer, that you ftruck I 

' a bump in her childes bead, as big as an Ecg. A 
Ward AnFEgg may prove a Chicken then4n rime +) 

the Poulrerers wife will get by*c. When | am in game, {0 
I xm furious ; came my Mothers eyes in my way, I F 
would not loſe a fair end : No, were ſhe alive, bu F. 


with one tooth in her head, I ſhould venture the my 
ftriking out of that. I think of no bedy, when Tam of 
in play, I am ſoearneſt, Coads-me, my Gardianer ! : 
Frethee lay up my Cat and Cat- ſtick ſafe, | 
Sord, Where Sir,ch* Chimney-corner ? 
Ward. Chimney Corner ! : 
Sord. Yes Sir,your Cars are always ſafe *h* Cams p 
ney Corner, j 
Unleſs they burn their Coats. 
Wara. Marry, that Tam afraid cn; 
Scrd. Why, then I will beSow your Cat Poly 


Gutter, | : q 
H And q 
j 


— —————_——S 


98 Women beware Women, 


And there ſhe's ſafe 1 am ſure. 
Ward If I but live | 
To keep a houſe, Vil make thee a great man, 
If meat and drink can do'c. I can ſtoop pallantly, 
And pitch out when I lift : V'm dog ata hole, 
I mar*] my Guardianer do's not ſeek a wife for me ; 
] proteſt I'll have a bout with the Maids elſe, 
Or contra&t my ſclf at midnight to the Larder-wo- 
man, J 
In preſence of a Fool, or a Sack-poſler, 
Guard, Ward. 
Ward. 1 feel my ſelf after any exerciſe 
Horribly prone : Let me but ride, I'm lufty, | 


A —————— — 


A Cock-horſe ſtraight y*raith. 
Guard, Why Ward, I ſay. 
Ward. Vil ftorſwear eating Eggs in Moon-ſhine 
nights - 
There's nev*ra one I eat, but turns into a Cock 
In four and twenty hours, if my hot blood 
Be not cook down in time, ſure *cwill crow ſhortly. 
Guard. Do you hearvir ? follow me, I muſt new | 
School you. 
#ard. School me # I ſcorn that now, Iam paſt 
ſchooling. 
1 am not {0 baſe to learn to write and read . 
} was born to better fortunes in my Cradle, Exit. . 
Fab. How do you like him Girl? this is your 
husband. 
Like him, or like him not wench, you ſhall have him, 
And you ſhall love him. , 
Ziv. On ſoft tzere Brother ! though you be a! 
Jultice, | 
Your Warrant cannot be ſerv d out of your liberty, | 
You may compel out of the power of Father, #1 
Things meetly harſh to a Maids fleſh and blood ; \ 
But when you come to love, there the ſcil alters ; 
x are 
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Yare in an other Country, where your Laws 
Are no more ſet by, then the cacklings 


Of Geeſe in Rowes great Capicol. & 
Fab, Marry him ſhe ſhall then, E 
Let her agree upon love afterwards. E xit, 
Liv. | You ſpzak now Brother like an honeſt mor- 
ta 


That walks upon th*earth with a ſtaff; 
You were up i*.1' Clouds before, you'ld command 
love, 
And ſo do moſt old folks that 20 without ie. 
My beſt and deareſt Brother, I could dwell here; 
There i is not ſuch another ſcat on earth, 
Where all good parts betrer expreſs themſelves, 
Hip. You'll make me bluſh anon. 
Liv. 'Tis bur like ſaying grace before a Fea! 
then, : 
And that's moſt comely ; thou art all a Feaſt, 
And ſhe that has thee, a moſt happy gueſt. 


'Prethee chear up that Neece with ſpecial Counſel: 0 
Hip. 1 wou!d 'twere fic to ſpeak to her what I 
would ; dur | : 


* Twas not a thing ordain'd, Heaven has forbid ic, 
And *cis moſt meer, rhac | ſhould rather periſh F 
Then the Dec;ee Divine receive lealt blewih: : $; 
Feed inward you my ſorrows, make no noiſe, 
Conſume me ſilent, let me be ſtark dead 
Erethe world know I'm ſick. You ſee my honeſty, 
) If you befriend me, ſo. 
Neece, Marry a Fool ! 
Can there be greater miſery to a woman . 
] hat means to keep her days true to her husband | 
And know no other man ! ſo vertue wills ir, 
Why ; how can I obey ard honor him, 
But I muſt needs commir Idolatry ? 
' A Fool isburt the Image of a man, * 
| Hi And 
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And that but ill made neither : Oh the heart-break- 
ings 

Of miſerable Maids, where love's inforc'd ! 

The beſt condition is but bad enough ; 

When women have their choices, commonly 

They do but buy their chraldoms, and bring great 
portions 

To men to keep 'em in ſubjeRion, 

As if a fearful priſoner ſhould bribe 

. The Keeper to be good to him, yer lies in ſtill, 
| And glad of a good uſage, a good look 

Somecimes by*c Lady ; no miſery ſurmounts a wo- 
mans. 

Men buy their ſlaves, bur women buy thetr maſters ; 

Yet honeſty and love makes all this happy, 

And next to Anpels,the moſt bleſt eſtate. 

That Providence, that Was made ev'cy poyſon 

Good for ſome uſe, and ſets four warring Elements 

At peaceinman, can make a harmony 

In things that are moſt ſtrange to humane reaſon- 

Oh but this marriage ! What are you ſad roo Un- 
Cie f 

Faith then there's a whole houſhold down together : 

Where ſh3ii I go co ſeek my comfort now 

When my beft friend's diſtreſſed ? what is'c aflics 


you 1 ? ; 


Fip: Faith nothing but one grief that will not 
leave me, 
And now 'tis weicome; ev*cy man has ſomething 
To bring him to hisend, and this will ſerve 


Joyn'd with your fathers cruelty to you, 
Thar helps it forward. 


Neece, Oh be cheer'd ſweet Uncle ! 
How long has'c been upon you, I nev'c ſpi'd it : 
W hat a dull fight have I, how long I pray Sir ? 
71;p. Since I firſt ſaw you Nec: and left Bulogna: 
 Weece, 
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Neece. And could you deai ſo unkindly with my 
heart, 
To keep it up ſs long hid from my, pitty ? 
Alas, _ ſhall I eruſt your love hereafter - 
Have we paſt through ſo many arguments, 
And miſy'd of that till, the moſt needful one ? 
Walk'd out whole nights togetherin diſcourſes, 
And the main point forgot ? We are too blame 
both ; 
This is an obſlinate wilful forgetfulneſs, 
And faulty on both parts : Let's loſe no time now, 
Begin good Uncle, you that fee; what is it ? 
Hip: You of all cre:tures Neece muit never hear 
orc, 
'Tis not a thing ordain'd for you to know. 
Neece. Not I Sir 1 all my joys that word cuts off ; 
You made profeſlion once you loy'd me beſt ; 
*T was but profeſſion ! | 
Hip. Yes, I do'ttoo truly, 
And fear I ſhall be chid for*c: Know the worſt then? 
Hove thee dearlier then an Uncle can. 
Neece. Why ſo you ever ſaid, and I believ'd it: 
Hip. So ample is the goodneſs of her thoughts, 
They underſtand not yet ch*unhallowed languazge 
Of a near ſinner - I muſt yet be forced 
(Though bluſhes be my venture) to come nearer. 
As a man love's his wite; ſo lovel thee. 
Neece. What's that ? | 
Methought I heard-ill news come toward me, 
Which commonty we underftand too ſoon, 
Then over-quick at hearing, Pll preventic, 
Though my joys fare the harder; welcome it : 
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Itſhall nev'r come ſo near mineear again, ” 
Farewel all friendly ſolaces and diſcourſes, 3 
I'll learn to live without ye, for your dangers ik 
Are preater then your comforts ; what's become S 
H 3 Of be 
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Of truth in love, if ſach we cannot truſt, 
When blood that ſhould be love, is mix'd with luſt. 
E x1t. 
Hip. The worſt can be but death, and let it come, 
He thac lives joyleſs, ev'ry day's his doom. Exit, 


©cxn, 3» Enter Leantio aloxe. 


Zean. Methinks Yam ev'a as dull now at depar- 
ture, 
As men obſerve great Gallants the next day 
After a Revels ; you ſhall ſee *em look 
Much of my faſhi vn, if you mark *em well, 
®[is ev'n 2 ſecond H:1] to part from pleaſure, 
\When man has got a ſmack en'c : As many holidays 
Coming together makes your poor heads idle 
* Av-eat while after, and are ſaid to ſtick 
Fatt in their fingers cnds ; ev*n fo does pame 
In a new married couple for the time, 
It ſ>oils all thrifr, and indeed lies a Bed 
Jo itavent all the new ways for great (-—— Braxcha 


CXPENCES, and Mother 
Sec, and ſhe te not got on purpoſe above. 
"> mow | | | 


Into the Window to look after me. 

I have no power to go now, and 1 ſhould be hang'd : 

Farewel all buſineſs, I dcfire no more 

Then I ſee yonder ; let the goods at Key 

Look to themſelves ; why ſhould I toil my youth 

= ee Lk 

It is but begging two or three year ſooner, 

And ſtay with her continually ; is't a match 

QO fie, what a Religion have leap'dinto! 

Let Out 88ain for ſhame, the man loves beſt 

When his carc's moſt, that ſhows his zeal to love; 

Fondnels is bute'e Idiot to AﬀeRion, | 
pn” ET That 
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That plays at Hot-cockles wich rich Merchants 
wives : 


Good co make ſport withal when the Chef's ſull, | 
Aid che long Ware houſe cracks. *Tis tims of day 
For us to be mire wiſe ; *cis early with us, 
And if they loſe the morning of their affairs, 
They commonly loſe the beit parc of the day, 
T hoſe that are wealthy, and have go: enough; ! 
*Tis after Sun-ſet with'em, they may reſt, - j 
Grow fat with eale, banker, and toy and play, 
W hen ſuch as I enter the heat o'ch* day, 
And 1'il do't cheerfully. 

Bras. I perceive Sir 
Y*are not gone yet, I have pood hope you'li tay 

now. 


Lean. Farewel, I muſt nor, f 
Bran. Come) come, pray return 
To morrow ; adding but a lictle care more, [2 
Will diſpatca all as well ; believe me *cwill Sir. [ 
Leav. | could well wiſh my ſelf where you would ;1h 
have me ; . 
But love that's wanton, muſt be rul'd a while % 
By that that's careful, or a!l goes to ruiae, "ij 
As fitting is a Government in Love, b- 
As ina K.ngdom ; where 'cis all meer Luſt, be 


'Tis like an infurreRion in the people 
That rais'd in Self-wil, wars 2gainſt allReaſon : 
But Love that is reſpeQive for increaſe, 
Is like a good King, that keeps all in peace. 
Once more farewel. 

Bras. But this one night I prethee. 

Lean. Alas I'm in for twenty, if I ſtay, 
And then for forty more, I bave ſuch luck to l-ſh : 
I never bought a horſe. but he bore double. 
If I Ray any longer, 1 ſhill turn 
An everlaſting ſpend-thrift ; as you love 

H 4 Tg 


The belt in all the City, 
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To be maintain'd well, do not call me again, 

For then I ſhall not care which end goes forward : 

Apain farewel to thee. E xit, 

Bray. Since it mult, farewel to00. 
Ath, *Faith daughter, y*are too blame, you take 

the courſe | 

To make him anill husband, troth you doz, 

And that diteaſe js catching, I can tell you, 

3, and (00n taken by a yongmans blood, 

And that with lictie urging : Nay fie, fee now, 

What cauſe have you to weep ? would I had no more, 

T hat have liv'd threeſcoreyears ; there were a cauſe 

And *cwere well thought on ; truſt me yare too 
blame, 

His abſerice cannot laſt five days at utmolt. 

Why ſhould thoſe tears be fetcli'd forth + cannot 
love 

Be ev'1 as well expreſs'd in a good look, 

But it muſt ſee hec fzce ſtill ina Fountain, 

ic ſhows like a Ccuntry Maid dreffing her head 

By a diſh of water : Come *cis an old cuſtom 

To weep for love, 


Enter tWoo or three Boys, and a (ttizen or two, 
with an Apprentice. 
Biy: Nowthey come, tow they come. 
2, Ihe Duke. 
2. The State. 
(it. How near Boy ? 
» Boy. Icy next ftreet Sir, hard at band. 
Cit. Youlirra, geta ſtanding for your Miftreſs, 


eApprent. T hav'c for her Sir, 


\ *Twas a thing I provided for her ovgr night, 
*Tty ready at her pleaſure, WERE 


Cit, 


4 


CF. 


C:t. Fetch her to't then, away Sir- 
Bran; What'sthe meaning of this hurry, 
Can you tell Mother. 
Moth. What a memory 
Havel ! I ſeeby that years comeupon me. 
Why *cis a yearly cuſtom and ſolemnity, 
Religiouſly obſerv'd by th*Duke and State 
To St. Marks Temple, the fifreenth of Apr41: 
See if my dull brains had not quite forgot ir, 
" [was ds queſtion*d of thee, I had gone down 
elſe, 
Sat like a drone below, and never thought or'e. 
I would not to be ten years yonger again, 
That you had loſt the ſight ; now you ſhall ſee 
Our Duke, a goodly Gentleman of his years. 
Bras. Is he old then ? 
Meth. About ſome fifty five. 
Bras. That's no great age in man, he's then at beſt 
For wiſdom, and for judgment, 
Moth, The Lord Cardinal 
His noble Brother, there's a comly Gentleman, 
And greater in devotion then in blood. 
Brax. He's worthy to be mark'd. 
Artoth, You ſhall behold 
All our cheif ſtates of Floxexce,you came fortunately 
Againſt this ſolemn day: 
Bran. Thope fo always: HMuſich, 
Meth. I] hear *em near us now,do you ſtand eaſily? 
Bran. Exceeding well, good Mother, 
AAoth, Take this ſtool, 
Bran. I need it not I thank you. 
Meth. Uſe your will then. | 
Enter #n great ſolemnity fix Knights bare: headed, then 
two Cardinals,and then the Lord Cardinal.then the 
Duke ; after him the States of Florence by two and 
two, with varity of Muſick and Song. Exit, 
Meth, 
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Moth. How like yon Daughter ? 
Bran. *Tis a Noble State. 
Methinks my ſoul could dwell upon the reverence 
Of ſuch a ſolemn and moſt worthy cuſtom, 
Did not the Duke look up ? me-thought he ſaw us. 
Meth. That's ev'ry one's conceit that ſees a Duke, 
If he look Redfaſtly, be looks ſtrait at chem, 
W hen he pechaps, good careful Gentleman, 
Never mindes any ; but the look be caſts, 
Is at his own intentions, and his objet 
Onely the publick good. 
Bran. Molt likely ſo. 
Moth. Come, come, we'll end this Argument be- 
low. Exennt. 


dC 
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Enter Hippolito, and Laay Livia 
the Widow, 


Liv: A Strange afeRion ( Brother ) when I | 
think on'c ! 
] wonder how thou cam'ſlt by*c. 
Hip. Evnas eaſily, 
As man comes by deſtruction, which oft-times 
He wears in his own boſom, | 
Liv. Is the world 
So populous in Women, and Creation, 
So prodigal in Beauty, and fo various ? 
Yet do's love turn thy point to thine own blood * 
*Fis ſomewhat too unkindly ; muſt thy eye 
Dwell evilly on the fairneſs of thy kinred, ug 
An 
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And ſeek not where it ſhould ? it is confin'd 
Now in a narrower priſon then was made for'c ? 
It is allow'd a ftranger, and where bounty 
Is made the great mars honor, *cisill husbandry 
To ſpare, and ſervants ſhall bave ſmall thanks for'*c, 
So he Heavens bounty ſeems to ſcorn and mock, 
T hat ſpares free means, and ſpends of his own ſtock. 
Hip. Never was mans miſery ſo ſoon ſow'd up, 
Counting how truly. 
Liv. Nay, I love you ſo, 
That I ſhall venture much to keep a change from 
you 
So fearful as this grief will bring upon you, 
Faith iceven kills me, when I ſee you faint 
Under a reprehenſion, and Fl leave it, 
Though I know nothing can be better for you : 
Prethtee (ſweet Brother) let not paſſion waſte 
The goodneſs of thy time, and of thy fortune : 
Thou keep'| the treaſure of that life I love, 
As dearly as mine own; and if you think 
My former words too bitter, which were miniſtred 
By truth and zeal ; *cis but a hazarding 
Of grace and vertue, and I can bring forth 
As pleaſant Fruits, as Senſualitie wiſhes 
In all her teeming longings : T his I can do. * 
7 _ a nothing that can make my wiſhes per- 
_ : 
Liv, I would that love of yours were pawn'd 
to'e Brother, 
And as ſoon !loſt that way, as I could win, 
Sir I could give as ſhreud a life to Chaſtity, 
As any ſhe that wears a tongue in Florence. 
Sh'ad need be a good horſe-woman, and fiefalt, 
Whom my ſtrong argument could not fling at laſt, 
Prethee take courage man ; though I ſhould counſel 
Another to deſpair, yet I am pitiful = 
| 0 
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T5 thy affliions, . and will venture hard ; 
I will not name for what, *cis not bandſom 
Finde you the proof, and praiſe me, 
| Hip. ThenlI fear me, 
I ſhall not praiſe you in haſte. 
Liv. This 1s the comfort, 
You are not the firft (Brother) has attempted 
Things more forbidden, then this ſeems to be : 
T'i miniſter all Cordials now to you, 
Becauſe Vil cheer you up Sir. 
Hip, 1am paſt hope. 
Liv.Love,thou ſhalt ſee me do a ftrange cure then, 
As er was wrought on a diſeaſe ſo mortal, 
And near akin to ſhame; when ſhall you ſee her ? 
Hip. Never in comfort more. 
Liv, Y*are ſo impatient too, 
Hip. Will you believe death, ſhihas forſworn my 
company, 
And ſeal'd ic with a bluſh. 
Liv. So, I perceive F 
All hes upon my hands then ; well, the more glory 
When theworks finiſh'd — How now Sir,the news! 


Enter Servant, 
Serv. Madam, your Neece, the vertnous 7/abelz, 
Is lighted now to fee you; 
Liv: That's great fortune 
Sir, your Stars bleſs ; you ſimple, lead her in. 
Exit Servant, 
Hip. What's this to me ? 
Ziv. Your abſence gentle Brother, 
I mnſt beftir my wits for you. 
Hip. I, to great purpoſe, ' Exit Hippolito: 
£0. Befhrew you, would I lov'd you not fo well : 
I'll goto Bed, and leave this deed undone : 
I am 
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I am the fondeft where I once affect ; 
The carefull'f& of their healths, and of their eaſe for- h 
ſooth, ky 
That I look fill but flenderly to mine own, 4 
I take a courſe to pity him ſo much now, | 
| That I have nonelefc for modeſty and my ſelf, 
This *cis ro grow ſo liberal ; y*have few ſiſters F 
' That love their Brothers caſe *bove their own L 
honeſties : |; i 
But if you queſtion my affections, x 
That will be found my faulc. Neece, your love's wel- | 
come. 
Alas what draws that paleneſs to thy cheeks, 
This inforc*d marciage towards ? 


Enter Iſzbella the Neece, 


1/ab. Te helps good Aunt 
Amongſt ſome other griefs ; but thoſe I'll keep 
Lock'd up in modeſt filence ; for they*c ſorrows 
Would ſhame the Tongue,more then they prieve the 
thought: : 
Liv. Indeed the Ward is ſimple. 
1/ab. Simple ! that were well - 
Why _ might make good ſhift wich ſach a hus- 
band. 
But he'sa fool entail'd, he halts down.right in'c- 
Liv. And knowing this, I hope.'tis at your choice 
To take or refuſe Neece. 
Iſab. You ſee it is not. 
I loath him more then besuty can hate death 
Or age ber ſpightful neighbor. 
Liv. Let'tappear then. , 
1/ab. How can I being born with that obedierce, 
That muſt ſubmit unto « tarhers will ? 
If he command, I muſt of force conſent, 
Lv, 
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Liv. Alas poor ſoul ! be not offended prethee, 
If I ſer by the name of Neece a while, 
And bring in pity in a ſtranger faſhion : 
It lies here in this Brett, would croſs this match. 
Iſab. How, croſs it Aunt ? 
Liv. I, and give thee, more liberty 
Then thou haft reaſon yet to apprehend. | 
 1{ab. Sweet Aunt, in goodneſs keep not hid from 
me 
What may befriend my life. 
Liv. Yes, yes, I mult, 
WhenlT return to reputation, 
And think upon the ſolemn Vow I made 
To your dead Mother, my moft loving Sifter ; 
As long as I have her memory *cwixt mine eye lids , 
Look for no pity now. 
Iſahb. Kinde, ſweet, dear Annt. 
Liv. 2 *rwas a ſecret, I have took ſpecial care 
Ol, 
Delivered by your Mother on her death bed, 
That's nine years now, and Vil not part from'c yer, 
Though nev'c was fitter time, nor preater cauſe ſor*c. 
1/ab. As you defire the praiſes of a Virgin; 
Liv. Good ſorrow ! I would do thee any kind- 
nes, 
Not wrongins Secrecy, or Reputation. 
1ſab. Neither of which (as I have hope of frutit- 
neſs) 
Shall receive wrong from me, 
Liv. Nay 'twould be your own wrong, 
As much as any's, ſhould it come to that once: 
1ſab. I need no better means to work perſwaſion 
then. 
| Liv. Let ir ſuffice, you may refuſe this foo), 
Or you may take him, as you ſee occaſion 
For your advantage; the beft wits will do't ; 


Y'tave 
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Y*have liberty enough in your own will, 
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{ 

You cannot be inforc'd ; theragrows the flowre ; 
If you could pick it out , makes whole life ſweet to -j 
'0U, _ 

That which you call your Fathers command's no- | 
thin . ; '} 

Then kanes. "ER muft needs be as little- ' 
If you can make ſhift here toraſte your happineſs, 0 
Or pick out ooght that likes you , much good do " 
yOu : _ 

You ſee your cheer, I'l| make you no ſet dinner. F 
Iſab And truft me, I may ſtarve for all the good % 

I can finde yet in this : Sweet Aunt, deal plainlier: 9 
Liv. Say I ſhould truſt you now upon an oath, | 
And pive you ina ſecret that would ſtart you, - 
How am I ſure of you, in faith and ſilence ? Fr 
I/ab. Equal aſſurance may I finde in mercy, - 
As you for that in me. - 
Liv. Ic ſhall ſuffice; Fe” : [. 


Then know, how ever cuſtom h'as made good ra 
For reputations ſake, the names of Neece , 
And Aunt, *twixt you and I,w'are nothing leſs. 
1/ab; How's that ? 
Liv. I told you I ſhould ſtart your blood, 
You are no more alli'd to any of us, 
Save what the curteſie of opinion caſts 
Upon your Mothers memory, and your name, 
Then the meer'ſt ftranger is, or one begor 
At Naples, when the husband lies at Rome ; 
There's - much oddes betwixt us. Since your know- 
ledge 
Wiſh'd more inftruRion, and I have your oath 
In pledge for ſilence; ic makes me talk the freelier, 
Did never the report of that fam'd Spaniars, 
Marqueſs of Cor:a, ſince your time was ripe 
For underftanding, fiil y our car with wonder ? 


Tſab. 


—————— 
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1/ab; Yes, what of him ? I have heard his deeds 


of honor & 
Often related when we liv'd in Naples. 
\ Liv, You heard the praiſes of your Father then, 
1/ab. My Father ! 
Liv. Thar was he : Butall the buſineſs 
Socarefully and ſo diſcreetly carried, 
That Fame receiv'd no ſpot by'c, not a blemiſh; 
Your Mother was ſo wary to her end, 
None knew it, but her Conſcience, and ker friend, 
Till penitent confeſſion made it mine, 
And now my pity, yours : Ic had been long elſe, 
AndI hope care and lovealike in you, 
Made good by oath, will ſee it take no wrong now : 
How _ his commands now, whom you call Fa- 
ener e | 
How vain all his inforcements, your obedience - 
And what a largeneſs in your will and liberty, 
To take, or to rej:&, or to do both ? 
For fools will ſerve to father wiſemens children : 
All this y*have time to think on. O my Wench | 
Nothing o'rcthrows'our Sex but indiſcretion, 
We might do well elſe of a brittle people, 
As any under the great Canopy : 
I pray forget not but to call me Aunt ftill ; 
Take heed of that, it may be mark'd in time elſe, 
But keep your thoughts to your ſelf, from all the 
world, 
Kinred, or deareſt friend, nay, I entreat you , 
From him that all this while you have call'd Uncle ; 
And though you love him dearly, as I know 
His deſerts claim as much ev'n from a ftranper , 
Yet let not him know this, I prethee do nor, 
As ever thou haſt hope of ſecond pity, F 
If thou ſhouldſt ſtand in need on'c, do not do'c. } 
Iſab. Believe my oath, 1 will nor. 


Liv. 
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Live Why well ſaid : 
Who ſhows more craft tundo a Maidenhead: 
I'll refign my part to her ; . ſhe's thine ow, go: 


W , 
(37 ; To 


Enter Kippokts, newt on 


Hip. Alas, fair flattery caniiot cars my: forrowr ' G 
Iſab. Have 1 paft ſo much time in ignorarice, wy 


And never had the means to kfiow my felf 7 th 
Till this bleft hovt > - Thanks t6 her yvermous pity'' i 
That broughe it now to light 3 ' would [ cm #3 

it oh, 
But-one day fodnt lle had ho GY ns of ; 
In favors, what (poor Gentlemas).he codk:. . Mo! 

Jn bitter words + r flight and bath reward - . 4 
For one of his defetts. ' - 7242 47 ol . k: 24 M Y 
Hip. There'ſcetrist6 me-now”' - TY & h 

: More anger and Jiftration'in Her took 4 & 
| I'm gone, I'll riotendure a ſecond ſem" Ne 0A ob 
The-inemory of the tiM*is'hnot paſt yet... v4 
1/ab. Ate you returs'd 'yow oomfotts df. my life , 1 

In this mans preſetice, I wilk keep you faft now, . S of 


And ſooner part eternally fromthe world, - by 
| Thenifly good j Joys in you: Probes fors ive me, 
I did bur ehide in jeſt ; the Heſt 10@5bfuir.” 


| Sometimes, it ſet#ariedge upon afeation;” 
When we invite our beſt friendsts v feat, | , *; 
*Tis not all ſweet-menwthat we ler before hn [Fe 
There's ſomewhat” ſharp aid Kale) | bothito ber / FR ' 
- petite, ' 95 1:59 7211 07 Þ Miva of L 
Andmake'em cae3hei? Wine well $0 methioks i 
After a friendly, fhiarpe agd voty hiding, - p 
A kiſs taſtes wondtowsWelſtabd full ot Grape.” '\ 
\ Hol think"Mtthow/4#6 not 2:5- ay 190729501 { # 
Hip, 'Tis ſo excellent, Jaot .- | 


: Th, 12% 
ly k &0QV 


I know not how to praiſe it, whar to ſay too't: 
f Iſab. This.triatriage fhsll po forward. _ 
4 Hip. , With the Ward, - -- ; 
'h 'Are you in earneſt ? 
1/ab. *Twouldbe ill for ns elſe 
Hip. For us ? how means ſhe that ? | 
f Iſab. Troth I begin 
, !Tobe:{o well methinks, within;this hobur, 
For alt this march. able fo kill ones heart: 
Nothing cad pullme down now ; ſhould my Father [ 
Provide a worſe fool yet (which I ſhould think 
=: Were a hard. thing to compaſs) I'd have himeither ;* 
The worſe the better, none can come amiſs now, | 
If he want. vit enough : So Diſcretion love me, 
Deſert and-Judgment,T have content ſufficient. 
She that.cames #yce to be a houſe-keeper, 
Mnſt not look every day to fare well Sir, | 
Like yoog waiting Gentlewqman1n ſervice, | 
| 


For ſhi feeds coramonly asher Lady does ; 
No good;bit-paſles her, but ſhe gets. a taſte on'e.; 
But when.ſbe comes to. keep;houſe for ber ſelf, 
© She's glad:of ſome chojce-Cares then once'a week, | 
Oc twice4t moſt, and glad if ſhe can get 'em: i 
So muſt Aﬀection learn to fare with thankfalneſs. 
Pray make your Love no ſtranger Sir; that's all, 
Though yod-beone your ſelf, and know not on't, 
And I have;fivere you muſt not. Exit. 
Hip. This is beyond me !. 
Never came joys ſo unexpectedly | 
- Lo meer defires in man; bow came ſhe thus 2 


# 


What has ſhe done to her can any tell ? 
' Tis þgyond Sotcery this, Drugs, or Love-powders; 
Some Art'that has naname ſure, firange to me 
Of allthe wenders I.geremetwithal © = | 
Throughout my ten. years travels, but I'm thkokful.” 
ae-045s: This, | 


- 


tor'c, 


—EI—E—=—— 


< 
A 


Women beware Women, It5 


This marriage now muſt of neceſlity forward ; 
It is the onely vail Wit can deviſe 
To keep our aQs hid from ſin-peircing eyes. E xit 


Sczn, 2. Enter Guardiano and Livia, 


' Liv. How Sir, a Gentlewoman, ſo yoneg, ſo fair, 
As you ſet forth, ſpi'd from the Widows window ! 
Gnard. Shee ! | 
Liv. Our Sunday-dinner woman & : 
___ And thurſday Supper-woman, the ſame 
fill. 
I know not how ſhe came by her, but I'll ſwear 
She's the prime gallant for a face, in Florence 
And no doubt other parts follow their Leader- 
The Duke himſelf firſt ſpi'd her at the window ; 
Then in a rapture, as if admiration 
Were poor when it were ſingle, beck*ned me, 
And pointed to the wonder warily, 
As one that fear'd ſhe would draw in her ſplendor 
Too ſoon, if roo much gaz'd at: I nev's knew him 
So infinitely taken wich a woman, 
Nor can I blame his Appetite, or tax 
His Raptures of ſlight folly; ſhe's a Creature 
Able to draw a State from ſetious buſireſs, 
And make it their beſt peeceto do her ſervice: 
What courſe ſhall we deviſe ? tas [poke twice now: 
Liv; Twice ? 
Gaard, *Tis beyond your apprehenſion. 
How ftrangly that one look has carch'd his heart ! 
*T would prove but too much worth ia wealth and fa- 
vor 
To thoſe ſhould work his peace. 

Liv. Andif 1 do'; nor, | 
Or at leaft come as near it, (if your Art 
Will take @ little pains, and ſecond me) 

] 3 
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As any wench in # lorexce of my ſtanding. 
I'll quite give o*c, and ſhut up ſhop in cunning. 
Guard: *Tis for the Duke, andif I fail your pur» 
ole, 
All — ro come, by riches or advancement, 
Miſs me, and skip me over. 
- Ziv, Lettheold woman then 
Be ſent for with all ſpeed, then 1'll begin, 
Guard. A good concluſion follow,and a ſweet one |, 
Afﬀter ona ſtale beginning with old ware. Within 
tnere / : 


Enter Servast. 


Serv. Sir, do you call ? 
Guard. Come near, lift hither. 
Liv. Tlong my ſelf to ſee this abſolute Creature, 
That wins the heart of love, and praiſe ſo much, 
Gxard; GoSir, make haſte. 
Liv. Say I entreat her company ; 
Do you hear Sir ? 
Serv, Yes Madam. Exe. i 
Ziv. That brings her quickly. | 
Guard. 1 would *cwere done, the Duke waits the 
good hour, 
And I waitthe good Fortune that may ſpring from'e. | 
I have had a lucky hand theſe fifteen year 
At ſuch Court Paſſage with theee Dice in a Diſh. 
Seignior Fabritio! 


Exrer Fabritio, | 


Fab. Oh Sir, I bring an alteration in my mouth 
now, 
Guard. An alteration ! no wiſe Speech I hope ; 
He means not to talk wiſely, does he trow & 
Fab: 


Gooa ! what's the charge 1 pray Sir ? 


EIT 


TEES _ 


—O__ 


m_ — - 
* 
- 


Fab. Afnew change. 


Guard. Another yet!faith there's enough already. q: 
Fab. My daughter loves him now. of 
Guard. What does ſhe Sir ? ty 
Fab. AﬀeRs him beyond thought, who butthe F 
Ward forſooth | 4 

No talk but of the Ward ; ſhe would have him . [1 
To chuſe *bove all the men ſhe ever ſaw. ; 
My Will goes not fo faſt, as her conſent now ; I 
Her duty gets before my command ſtill. 7 
Gnard: Why thea Sir, if you'll have me ſpeak my Ih 
thoughts, ks 

I ſmell *ewill be a match. ” 
Fab. I,nand a ſweet yong couple; % 

IF I bave any judgment. 1 
Guard. Faith that's little : iN 
Let her be ſent to morrow before noon, b; 
And handſomly trick'd up ; for*bout that time] [1 
I mean to bring her in, and tender her tohim, | F 
Fab. I warrant you for handſom, I will ſee | * 

' Herthings laid ready, every one in order, CG 
And have ſome part of her trick'd up to night. F: 
Guard, Why well ſaid, | $ 
Fab. *Twasa uſe her Mother had, by, 
When ſhe was invited to an early wedding ; :{f 
She'ld dreſs her head o'r night, ſpunoge up her ſelf, 1 x 


And pive her neck three lathers. 
Guard. Ne'r a halter # 
Fab.On with her chain of Pearl, her ruby Bracelets, 
Lay ready all her tricks, and Jiggam-bobs, 
Guard So muſt your daughter. 
Fab, ['|l about it ftraighe Sir. Exit Fabritio, 
9,0 + he ſweats in the fooliſh zeal of Father- 
100d, 
Aﬀeer ſix ounces an hour , and ſeems 
To toil as much as if his cares were wiſe ones ! 
— MS | GAYA, 
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Gutrd. Y*have let his folly bloedin the right vein, 
Lady. 
' Liv: And here comes his ſweet Son-in-law that 
ſhall be; 
They *ce both alli'd in wit before the marriage ; 
W hat will they be hereafcer, when they are neerer ? 
 Yecthey can go no further then the Fool : 
There's the worlds end in both of *em, 


£: Enter Ward and Sordido, one with a Shittle- 
cock . the other a Battledoor. 


Guard, Now yong-heir | 
Yard. What's the next buſineſs after Shittlecock 
now * 
Guard. To morrow you ſhall ſee the Gentlewo- 
man 
Muſt be your wife. 
Ward. There's ev'n an other thing too 
Muſt be kept up with a pair of Battledoors, 
My wife ! what can ſhe do ? 
Guard. Nay that's a queſtion you ſhould ask your 
ſelf, Ward, 
When y'are alone together. 
Ward. That's as 1 lift. 
A wifc's to be ask anywhere I hope ; 
J'il ask her in a Congregation, if I have a minde 
to't, and ſo ave a Licence: My Guardiner has no | 
more wit then an Herb-woman that fellsaway all \ 
her ſweet Herbs and Noſe-gays, and keeps a ſtink. 
408 breath for her own Pottage- 
Sod. Let mebe ar the chuſing of your beloved, 
If you deſire a woman of good parts, | 
aid. T hou ſhalt ſweet Sorasdo. 
Sora, I havea plagny gbeſs, let me alone to ſee 
Fat ſhe is; if I but look opon her=—way, 1 
| now 
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know all the faults to a hair, that you mayrTefuſe her 

| for. 

' Ward. Do'itt thou | I prethee let me hear 'em 
Sordiao: 


Sord. Well, mark *em then; I han: '«m all in 


rime, 
The wife your Guardiner ought to tender, 
Should be pretty, ſtraight and (lender ; * 
Heir hair not ſhort, her foor not loop, - 
Her hand nor huge, nor too too loud her torgus: : 
No pearl in eye, nor ruby in her noſe, 
No burn or cut, but what the Catalogue ſhows. 
She muſt have teeth, and that no black ones, 
And kiſs moſt ſweet when ſhe does ſmack once; 
Her skin muſt be both white and plump, 
Her body ftraight, net hopper rump, 
Or uy fide-ways like a Crab; 
She muſt be neither Slut nor Drab, 
Nor g0 too ſplay-foot with ber ſhooes, 
To make her Smock lick up the dews. 
And two things more, which I forgotto tell ye 
She neither muſt have bump in back, nor belly: 
Theſe are the fauſes that will not make her paſs: 
ard. Andif I fpienot theſe, I ama rank Afs. 
Sord. Nay more; by right Sir, you ſhould ſee 
her naked, 
For that's the ancient order. 
Ward. See her naked ? 
That were good ſport y'faith : I'll have the Books 
turn'd over ; 
And if I finde hernaked on Record, 
She ſhall not bavea rag on : But ſtay, ſtay, 
How if ſhe ſhould defire to ſee me ſo too, 
I were in a ſweet caſe then, ſuch a fowl Kin: 
Sord. Bat y*haye a clean ſhire, and that makes a- 
mends Sir. 


I 4 Ward. 
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= 
, 


120” Women beware Women. 


' Ward; 1 will not ſee her naked for that trick | 
_ though. EY Exit. 
Sord. Then take her with all fanlts, with her 
cloaths on ! TE 
And they may bide a number with a bum-roll, 
*Faith chuſiong of a Wench in a huge Farthiogale, 
Ts like the buying of ware under a great Pent-houſe: 
W hat with the deceit of one, 
And the falſe light of th'other, mark my Speeches, \ 
He may have a diſeas'd Wench in's Bed, 
And rotten ftuff in's Breeches. | Exit. * 
Guard. It may take handſomly: | | 
. Liv. I fee ſmall hind'rance; © | 
How now, ſo ſoonreturn'd ? 


4 (Enter other, 


Guard, She's come. 
Liv. That's well. 
Widdow, come, come, I have a great quarrelto | 
you, | | | | 
Faith I muft chide you, that you muſt be ſent for / 
You make your ſelf ſo ſtrange, never come at us ; 
And yet ſo neer a neighbor, and ſo unkinde; 
Troth y'are too blame, you cannot be more wel- 
come | 
To any houſe in Floyexce, that T']l tell you. 
AAoth. My thanks muft needs acknowledge ſo 
_ much Madam, 2 
Liv. How can you be ſo ſtrange then ? I fit here 
Sometime whole days together without company, 
When buſineſs draws this Gentleman from home; 
And ſhould be happy in ſociety, PE IE 
Which I fo well affeR, as that of yours. 
I know y*are alone too; why ſhould not we ? 
{ke rwo kinde neighbors, then ſupply the wants Ml 
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Of one another, having tongue diſcourſe, 
Experience in the world, and ſuch kinde helps 
To laugh down time, and meet age meerly 
Moth, Age (Madam) you ſpeak mirth ; *cis ax 
my door, 
But a long journey from your Ladiſhip yer. 
Liv: My faith I'm nine and thirty, ey'ry ſtroak 
Wench, 
\ And'tis a general obſervation 
Mongft Knights, Wives, or Widows, we ac- 
compt 
Our ſelves then old, when yong mens eyes leave 
looking at's : 
'Tis a truerule amongſt us, and ne'r fail'd yet 
In any but in one, that I remember ; 
Indeed ſhe had a friend at nine and forty ; 
Marry ſhe paid well for him, and in th'end 
He kept a Quean or two with her own money, 
That robb'd her of her plate, and cut her throat. 
- _ y had her puniſhment in this world (Ma- 
am 
And a fair warning to all other women, 
That they live chafte at fifty. 
Liv. I, or never Wench : 
Come, now I have thy company Yil not part 
with'c 
Till after ſupper, 
AMoth. Yes, I muſt crave pardon (Madam) 
Liv, I ſwear you ſhall ftay ſupper ; we have no 
ſtrangers, woman, 
None but my ſojournersand 1; this Gentleman 
And the yong heir his Ward ; you know our coms 
| pany. | 
Moth. Some other time, Iwill make bold with 
you Madam, | "— T7 9 2g 
| Guard, Nay pray flay Widow; = 


F 
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E:v, *Faith, ſhe ſhall not go ; 
Do you think I'll be forſworn ? T able and 
Moth, *Tis a great while --Cbeſs. 
(Till ſupper time ; Vil take my leave then now (Ma- 
dam) 
{And come again i'ch* evening ! ſince your Ladiſhip 
Will have it ſo. 


Liv, Ich evening by my troth Wench, 
Vil keep you while I have you; you have great buſt- 
neſs ſure, 
;To fit alone at home ; I wonder ftranpely 
What pleaſure you take in'e | were*t co me now 
fl ſhould be ever at one Neigi:bours honſe 
A)c other all day long ; having no charge, 
}Qr none to chide you, if you go, or ſtay, 


22 0Y : - 
| Who may live me:rier, I, or more at hearts-eaſe. * 


#- 


;Come, we'll to Cheſs, or Draughts ; there are an 
bundred tricks 
"To drive out time till Supper, never fear*c Wench. 
Moth, 1Il bat make one ſtep home, end return 
ſtraight (Madam) | 
'Ziv. Come, I'll not truft you ; you uſe more ex- 
cuſes 
To your kinde friends then ever I knew any. 
What buſineſs can you have, if you be ſuce 
Y*have lock'd the doors ? and that being all you bave 
I know y'are careful on't: one afternoon 
So much to ſpend here ! ſay I ſhould entreat you 
now 
To lie a night or two, or a week with me, 
Or leave your own houſe for a moneth together , 
'It were 8 kindneſs that long Neighborhood 
And friendſhip might well hope to prevail in: : 
Would yon deny ſach a requeſt ? y*faith, 
Speak truth, and freely: 
Meth, T were then nncivil Madam: 


Liv. 
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Liv. Go too then, ſet your men; we'll have whole | 
nights b, 
Of mirth together, ere we be much older, Wench, ," 
Afoth. As good now tell her then, for ſhe will ' 
know't ; þy 
I have always found her a moſt friendly Lady. Y 
Liv, Why Widow, where's your minde ? ly 
Moth. Troth ev'inat home Madam, s 
To tell you truth, I leſt a Gentlewoman " 
Ev'a ſitting all alone, which is uncomfortable, : 
Eſpecially to yong bloods. 1'h 
Liv. Another excuſe ! Re 
AMtoth. No, as I hope for health, Madam, that's a 1 
truth - US 
Pleaſe you to ſend and ſee: 1 
Liv. What Gentlewoman? piſh. Ki 
Moth. Wife to my ſon indeed, but not known by. 
(Madam ) f 
To any but your ſelf, = 
Liv. Now I beſhrew you; « 


Could you be ſo unkinde to ber and me, 
To come and not bring her? Faith *cis not friendly. 


Meth. I fear'd to be too bold. a 
Liv. Too bold ? Oh what's become 4 
Of the true hearty love was wont to be ch 


*Mongſt Neighbors'in old time ? 
Moth, And ſhe's a ſtranger (Madam). 

Liv. The more ſhould be her welcome ; when :: 

courtelie 

In better praRice, then when *tis employ'd 
In entertaining ftrangers ? I could chide y'Faith, 
Leave her behinde, poor Gentlewoman, alone too ! 
' Make ſome amends, and ſend for her betimes, go: 


Acth. Pleaſe you command one of your Servants 


Madam. "OR NY 
Z5v. Within there, 


G Enter 
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E xter Servant. 


Serv. Madam. 
Liv. Attend the Gentlewoman. 


AZeth. Ir muft be carried wondrous privately 
From my Sons knowledge, he'll break out in ftorms 
elſe, 
Hark you Sir, 
Liv. Now comes in the heat of your part, 
Guard. True, I know it (Lady) and if I be out, 
May the Dake baniſh me from all employrents, 
Wanton, or ſerious, 
Liv. So, have you ſent Widow ? 
Meth. Yes ( Madam) he's almoſt at home by 
this. 
Liv. And *faith let meentreat you, that hence 


forward, : 
All fuch unkinde faults may be ſwept from friend- 


ſhip, 

Which does bnt dim the [aftre ; and think thus much 

Ir 15 a wrong to me, that have ability 

To bid friends welcome, when you keep 'em from 
me, 

You cannot ſet greatet diſhonor neer me ; 

For Bounty is the credit and the glory 

Of thoſe that have enouph : I ſee y'are ſorry, 

And the good mends is made by*c. 

Afoth. Here ſhe's Madam: 


Enter Branch, ayd Servant. 


Brax: I wonder how ſhe comes to ſend for me 

now? 

Ziv. Gentlewoman,y*aremoft welcome, truſt me 
y are, ” 


De 
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As curtefie can make one, orreſpe& 
- Due tothe preſence of you. 
Bran. I give you thanks, Lady, 
Liv, 1 Fa you were ne and *c had ap- 
pear” 
' Anill condition in me, though I knew you nor, 
Nor ever ſaw you, (yet humanity Ro, 
Thinks ev'ry caſe her own) co have kept your com- 
any 
, Here Gm you, and lefc you all ſolitary : 
' I rather ventur'd upon boldneſs then 
As the leaſt faulr, and wiſh'd your preſence here; 
A thing moſt happily motion'd of that Gentle- 
man, 
Whom I requeſt you, for his care and pity 
To honor and reward with your acquaintance, 
A Gentleman that Ladies rights ſtands for, 
That's his profeſſion. 
Bray. *'Tis anoble one, and honors my acquaint- 
ance, 
Guard. All my intentions are ſervants to ſuch 
Miſtreſſes. 
Bran. *Tis your modeſty 
It ſeems, that makes your deſerts ſpeak ſo low 
Sir. 
Liv, Come Widow, look you Lady, here's our 
buſineſs; 
Are we not well employ'd think you ! an old quar- 
rel 
\ Between us, that will never be at ah end, 
Bran. No, and methinks there's men engngy to 
part you (Lady): 
Liv. Ho ! but they ſet us on, let us come off 
- well as we can, poor ſouls; men care no farther, 
I pray fit down ſorfooth, if you have the pattence 


l01look npon two weak and tedious Gameſters. 
G x4) a. 
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Guard. Faith Madam, ſet theſe by till evening, 
You'll have enough on't then ; the Gentlewoman : 
Being a ſtranger, weuld take more delighe | 
To ſee your rooms and pictures: 41. 
Liv, Marry, good Sir, 
And well remembred, I beſeech you ſhew 'em her, * 
That will beguile time well ; pray heartily do Sir, 
I'll do as much for you ; here take theſe keys, 
Shew her the Monument too, and ehbat's a thing 
Every one ſees not ; you can witneſs thar Widow. 
Aeoth. And that's worth ſight indeed, Madam. 
Bran, Kinde Lady, | 
I fear I came to be a trouble to you, 
Liv. Oh nothing leſs forſooth. 
Bras. And to this courteous Gentleman, 
That wears a kindneſs in his Breft ſo noble 
And bounteans to the welcome of a ſtranger: 
Guard, If you bur give acceptance to my ſervice, ' 
Youdo the preateft grace and honor to me 
That curteſie can merit. 
Bran. 1were too blame elſe, 
And out of faſhion much, I pray you lead Sir. 
_ _ a game or two, ware for you Gentle 
OIKS; | 
-- Guard, We wiſh no better ſeconds io Society 
Then pour diſcourſes, Madam, and your partners 
there. | 
Afoth. I thank your praiſe, I liſten'd eo you Sir ; 
Though when you ſpoke, there came a paltry Rook|. 
Full in my way, and choaksup all my game: 3 
Exit Guardiano & Brancha. - 
_ Alas poor Widow, I ſhall be coo hard for! 
NEE. 
Meth, Y*are cunning atthe game, Til be ſmorn| 
(Madam), £ 
«» £5v, It will be found fo, ere I give you over : 


She 
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She that can place her man well, 
Meth. As you do (Madam): 
Liv: As I ſhall (Wench) can never loſe her 
Same; | 
Nay, nay, the black King's mine. 
Meth, Cry you mercy (Madam). 
Liv. And this my Queen. 
Aoth» I ſee't now. 
Liv. Here's a Duke 
Will frike a ſure ſtroke for the game anon ; 
Your pawht cannot come back to relieve it ſelf 
Meth. I know that (Madan. ) 
Liv. You play well the whilft ; 
How ſhe belies ber skill } I hold two duckats, i 
I give you Check and Mate to vour white Kiog 7 
Simplicity 1 it ſelf, your Saintiſh King there. 
Aoth. Well, ere now Lady 
Thave ſeen the fall of Subcilty : Jeſt on. 
Liv. I but Simplicitie receives two for one. 
Meth. What remedy bur patience! 


E nter above Guardiano 4»d Brancha. 


Bras; Truſt me Sir, 
Mine eye aev*'c met wich fairer Ornaments. 
Guard. Nay, livelier, Pm perſwaded, neither Fle: 
YENce 
Nor /erice can produce. 
Bran, Sis, my opinton 
Takes your part highly. 
Guard. There's a better peace 
Yet then all theſe: 
Brazy. Not poſlible Sir! 
Guard. Believe it 
You'll ſay ſo when you ſee't : Turn but your eye 
ROW 
Y*areupon't preſently. - Exit. 
1 Brane 
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Bran. Oh Sir. 
Dsxke. He's gone Beauty | 
Piſh, look not after him : He's buta vapor, 
That when the San appears, is ſeen no more. 
Bray, Oh treachery to honor | 
Dake. Prethee tremble not ; 
I feel thy breſt ſhake like a Turtle panting | 
Under a loving hand that makes much on'c; 
Why art ſo fearfal ? as I'm friend to brightneſs, 
There's nothing but reſpe& and honor near thee: 
You know me, you have ſeen me ; here's a heart 
Can witneſs I have ſeen thee: 
Bran, The more's my danger. 
Dake. The more's thy happineſs : Piſh firive not 
Sweet 3 
This ſtrength were excellent employ'd in leve now , 
But here's *cis ſpent amiſs ; ſtrive not to ſeek 
Thy liberty, and keep me fill in priſon, 
*Y faith you ſhall not our, till 'm releaft now ; 
We'll be both freed together, or ſtay ſtill by'e ; 
So is captivity pleaſant, 
Bran. Oh my Lord. 
Dake. I am not here in vain; bave but the leiſure 
To think 6n that, and thou'le be ſoon reſolvd : 


The lifting of thy voice, is but like one- 


That does exalt his enemy, who proving high, 
Lays all the plots to confound him that raiFd him. 
Take warniog I beſeech thee ; thou ſeemſt to me 
A creature ſo compos'd of gentleneſs, 2 
And delicate meekneſs ; ſuch as bleſs the faces |: 
Of fagures that are drawn for Goddeſles, 
And makes Art proud to look upon her work : 
I ſhonld be ſorry the leaft force ſhould lay 
An unkinde touch upon thee. 

Bran, Oh my extremity / 
My Lord, what ſeek you? 


p: F ' 
{ "I 
) iz 
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3 
mY 


' Thou know'ft the way to pleaſe me. Taff. 4 
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Dake. Love. 
Bran. Tis gone already, 
I have a husband. 
Dake. That's a ſingle comfort, 
Takea friend to him, 
Bran. That's a double miſchetf, 
Or elſe there's no Religion. 
Dake. Do not tremble 
At fears of thine own making, 
Bran. Nor great Lord, | 
Make me not bold with death and deeds of ru ne} 
Becauſe they fear not you ; me they muſt frighe; 
Then am T beſt in health : Should thunder ſpeak, 
And none regard it, it had loſt the name, 
And were as good be ftill, I'm not like thoſe 
That take their ſoundeft {kkeps in greateſt rempeſts; 
Then wakeI moſt, the weather fearfulleſt, 
And call for ſtrength to vertue, 
Duke. Sure I think ud 


A paſſionate pleading, *bove an eafie yeildirg, 


But never picied any, they deſerve none br 
-» Tharwill not pity me: I can command, pf. 
' Think upon that ; yerif thou truly kneweft Ci 
\- The infinite pleaſure my affeRtion takes bi 
© Ingentle, fair enireatings, when loves buſineſſes Wc 

| Are carried curteouſly *cwixt heart and heart, 3. 


| : You'ld make more haſte to pleaſe me. 
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Bran. Why ſhould you ſeek tir, 


To take away that you can never give ? * 


Dzuke, But I give becrer in exchange ; wealth, 
bonor : 


2 Shethat is fortunate in a Dukes favor, 
* Lights on a Tree that bears all womens wiſhes : 


3 She would commend your wit, and praiſe the time ,- 


If your own Mother ſaw you pluck fruit there, 
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Of your Nativity, take hold of glory. ; 
Do not I know y*have caft away your life 
Upon neceſſities, means meerly doubtful 
To keep you in indifferent health and faſhion, 
þ (A thing Iheard too lately, and ſoon pitied) 
| And can you be ſo much your Beauties enemy, 
v4, To kiſs away a moneth or two in wedlock, 
þ And weep whole years in wants for ever after # 
Come play the wife wench, and provide for ever : 
Let ſto = come when they liſt, chey finde thee ſhe 
2” 4 ter'd : 
'  Shouldany doubt ariſe, let nothing trouble thee; 
Par truſt in our love for the managing 
Of allto thy hearts peace. We'll walk together, 
= And ſhew a thankful joy for both our fortunes. 
Exit above. 
- Ziv, Did notI ſay my Duke would fetch you 
over (Widow) ? 
Ath. I think you ſpoke in earneſt when you ſaid | 
it ( Madam). | 
Liv: And my black King makes all the hafte he 
can too. 
oth. Weil (Madam) we may meet with himin | 
time yer. 
Liv. Thave given thee blinde mate twice. 
Moth. You may ſee (Madam) 
My eyes begin to fail. 
Liv, Vil ſwear they do, Wench. 


Exter Guardiano, 


Guard. IT can but ſmile as often as I think on'c, 
How prettily che poor fool was bepuild - 
: How,unexpectedly ; it's a witty ape, 
N:ver were finer ſnares for womens honeſties 
Thenare devis'd in theſe days ; no Spiders web © 
Made": 
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Made of a idler chred, then are now praQis'd 
To catch loves fleſh-flie by the ſilver wing: 

Yet to prepare her ſtomach b y degrees 

To { #p1ia: teaft, becauſe I cw? ewas Quezy, 

I ſhew'd her naked pictures by the way ; 

A bit to ftay the appetite, Well, Advancement ! 
I venture hard to finde chee if thou com*& 
With a greater title ſet opon thy Creſt, 
Fll cake that firft croſs patiently, and wait 
Until ſome other comes greater then that. 


T'{l endure all. 
Liv. The game's ev'a atthe beſt now ; you may 


ſee Widow 
How all things draw to an end. 
Moth. Ev'nſodol Madam, 
Liv. I pray take ſome of your neighbors along 
with you. 
Moth. They muſt be thoſe are almoſt twice your 
years then, 
If they be choſe fit matches for my time, Madam. 
Liv. Has not my Duke beſtir'd himſelf # 
Moth. Yes faich Madam ; h'as done me all the 
miſchief in this Game. 
Ziv. Was ſhew'd himſelf in's kinde; 
Meath. In's kinde, call you 1: ? 
I may ſwear thar. 
Liv, Yes faith, and keep your oath. 
Guard, Hark, liſt , there's ſome body coming 


down ; *cis ſhe. 


E Aber B rancha. 


Bras. Now bleſs me from a blaſting ; I ſaw that 
| now, ; 
Fearful for any womans eye to look on : 


Infe&tious mifts, and mill-dews hans a;'s ; eyes : | 
K 2 Thi 
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The weather of a doomſday dwells upon him. 

Ye: ſince mine bonors Leprons, who ſhould I 

Preſerve that fair that caus'd the Leproſie ? 

Come poyſon all at once : Thou 1 in whoſe baſe- 

_ neſs 

The bane of Vertue broods, I'm bound in Soul 

Eternally to curſe thy ſmooth brow'd treachery, 

That wore the fair vail of a friendly welcome, 

AndI a ſtranger ; think upon'c, *cs worth it, 

Murders pid up upon a guilty ſpi pirit, 

At his laſt breath will not lie heavier 

Then this betraying AR upon thy Conſcience : 

Beware of offcing the firft-froits to ſin; 

His weight is deadly, who commits with ſtrum- 

pets, 

After they have been abas'd, and made foruſe ; 

If they offend to thfdeath, a5 wiſe men know, 

How —_ more they hen thar firſt make *em ſo ! is 

I give thee that to feed on ; I'm made bold now, |: 

T thank thy treachery ; fin and I'm acquainted, | 

No couple greater ; and I'm like that great one, | 

Who making politick uſe of a baſe villain, 

He likes the Treaſon Well, but hates the Traptcr ; 

So'I hatethee ſlave. Z 
Guard, Well, ſo the Duke love me, 4 

I fare not much amiſs then ; two great Feaſts 

Do ſeldom come together | in one day ; 

We muſt not look for *em. 


Bran, Whatat it ſtill Mother > | 

eth, You ſee we fit by*c; are you ſo ſoon r re. 
eurn'd ? þ 

Li 4 So lively, and ſo chearful, a good ſigq! 
cnat, £2 


Acth, You have not ſeen all ſince ſare ? 
Bran. ThathaveI Mother, 


The Monument andall ; I'm ſo beholding 
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> To this kinde, honeſt, curteous Gentleman, 
2 You'ldlictle chink it ( Mother) ſhow'd me all, 
2 Had me from place to place, ſo faſhionably ; 
- Thekindneſs of ſome people, how'c exceeds ? 
' *Faith, I have ſeen that T lietle thought to ſee, 
' I*ch* morning when I roſe. 
; Moth. Nay, fol told you 
| Before you ſaw'c, it would prove worth your 
fight. 
; I give you great thanks for my daughter Sir, 
And all your kindneſs towards her, 
Gnard. O good Widow | 
: Much good may do her ; forty weeks herce, 
y*faith, 


Exnter Servaxrt. 


> Ziv, NowSir. 
Serv May*'c pleaſe you Madam to walk in, 
 Supper's upon the Table ? 
Liv, Yes, we come ; 
{ Wilc pleaſe you Gentlewoman # 
; Bran. Thanks vertuous Lady, 
- (Y*are a damn'd Baud) I'll follow you forſooth, 
Pray take my Mother in, an old Afs go with 
| you ; 
This Gentleman and I vow not to part. 
Liv. Then get you both before. 
Bray. There lies his art, Exennt. 
Liv. Widow I'll follow you ; is'c ſo, Damn'd 
: Baud ? 
4Are you ſo bitter ? *Tis but want of uſc; 
p | Her tender modefty'is Sea-fick a litrle, 
{Being not accuftom'd to the breaking billow 
Of Womans wavering Faith, blown w.th tempta; 
'« tions; 
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'Tis but a qualm of honor, *cwill away, 
A little bitter for the time, bur lafts nor. 
Sin taſtes ar the firſt draught like Worm-wood 


Water, 
But drunk again, *ts Nefar ever after, Exit. 


__— 


Act,z. Scxn, 1, 
Fane Alether. 


pa Would my Son would either keepat home, |. 
Or I were in my grave; fhe was but one | 
day abroad, but ever ſince 
She's grown ſo cutted, there's no ſpeaking to her : 
Whether the ſight of great chear at my Ladies, 
And ſuch mean fare at home, work diſcontent in | 
her, x 
I know not ; but I'm ſure ſhe's ſtrangely alter'd. | 
ll nev*r keep davghrer-in-law i*ch* houſe with me | 
Again, if I had an bundred : When read I of any | 
Thar agreed long together, but ſhe and her mother | 
Fell out in the firſt quarter ! nay, ſometime F 
A grudging of a ſcolding the firſt week by*r Lady ; | 
So :akes the new dileaſe methinks 1n my houſe ; [4 
I'm weary of my part, there's nothing likes her; | 
i know not how to pleaſe her, here a-late ; | 
And here ſhe comes. 4 


Enter Branchaz | | 


Braz: This 1s the ſtrangeſt houſe I 
z zall detects, as ever Gentlewoman 
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Made ſhift withal, co paſs away her love in- 
Why is there not a Cuſhion-cloth of Drawn work, 
Oc ſome fair Cut-work pin'd up in my Bzd- 
chamber: 
A ſilver and pgilr-caſting Bottle hung by'c ? 
Nay, ſince I am content to be ſo kinde to you, 
To ſpare you for a ſilver Baſon and Ewre, 
Which one of my faſhion looks for of duty ; 
She's never offered under, where ſhe ſleeps: 
Aeth. She talks of things here my whole ſtate's 
not worth. 
Bran. Never a green ſ1|k quilt is there eh* houſe 
Mother, | 
To caſt upon my Bed # 
Moth. No by troth is there, 
Nor orange tawny neither. 
--- Bray, Here's a houſe 
For a yong Gentlewoman to be got with childe in. 
Afoth. Yes, ſimple though you make ir, the: e ha; 
been three 
Got in a year in'c, ſince you move me to'c : 
And all as ſweet fac'd children, and as lovely, 
As you'll be Mother of ; I will not ſpare you: 
Whar cannot children be begot think you, 
Without gilt caſting Bottles ? Yes, and as ſxee: 
ones. 
The Millers daughter brings forth as white boys, 
As ſhe that bathes her ſelf with Milk and Bzan 
flower, h 
*Tis an old ſaying, One may keep gook cheer 
In a mean houſe; ſo may true love affect 
Afrer the rate of Princes ina Cottage. | 
Bran. Troth you ſpeak wondrous well for your 
old houſe here; 
'T will ſhortly fall downat your feet to thank you, 
Oc ſtoop when you go to Bed, like a good child- 
KR 4 To 
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To ask you bleſſing. Muſt I live in want, 
Becauſe my fortune matchr me with your Son ? 
Wives do not five away themfelyes to husbands, 
To the end to be quite caſt away ; they look 
To bethe better us'd, and tender*d racher, 
Hiphler reſpc&ed, and maintain'd the richer ; 


They're well rewarded elſe for the free gift 


Of their whole life to a husbar.d. I ask leſs now 

Then what I had at home when I was a Maid, 

And at my Fathers bouſe, kept ſhort of that 

Which a wife knows ſhe muft have, nay, and 

| will . 

\V 1] Mother, if ſhe be not a fool born ; 

And report went of me, tbat I could wrangle 

For what [ wanted when I wastwo hours old, | 

And by that copy, this Land fill I bold. 

You hear me Mother, E xt. 

0th. I too plain merthinks ; 

And were I ſomewhat deafer when you ſpake, 

"Twere nev'r awhit the worſe for.my quierneſs:; - 

*Tits the moſt ſudder'it, Rrangeſt alteration, | 

And the moſt ſubtileft ehat ev*c wit ec threeſcore 

Was puzzled to fliade out : 1 know no cauſe for'c ; 
bu: 

She's no more Jike the Gentlewoman at firſt, 

Then I am like her that nev'clay with man yer, 

An ſhe's a very yong thing where ere ſhe be ; 

When ſhe firſt lighted here, I cold her then 

How mean ſhe ſhould finde all things; ſhe was 
p:eas'd forſoeth, 

None better : I laid open all defeRs to her, 

She was contented ſtil! ; dutthe Devil's in her, 

Nothing contents her now : To night my Son : 

Promi:d to bz at home, would he were come 
ance, - | 

rr I'm weary of my charge, and life too : 


She'ld 
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She'ld be ſerv'd all in filver by her good will, 

By night and day ; ſhe hates the name of Pew- 
rerer, 

More then ſickmen the noiſe, or diſess'd bones 

That quake at fall o'ch" Hammer, ſeeming to 
have 

A fellow-feeling with'c at every blow : 

What courſe ſhall Ichink on ? ſhe frets me ſo, 


E nter Leantio. 


Leau, How near am I now to a happineſs, 

That Earth exceeds nor - not another like it ; 

The treaſures of the deep are not ſo precious, 

As are the conceal'd comforts of a man, 

Lockt up in womans Jove, I ſentthe air 

Of Bleſſings when I come but near the houſe ; 

What a delicions breath Marriage ſends forth | 

The Violet-beds not ſweeter. Honeſt wedlock 

Is like a Banquetting- houſe built in a Garden, 

On which the Springs chaſte flowers take des 
ſighe 

To here modeſt odors ; when baſe Luft 

With all her powders, paintings, and beſt pride, 

Is but a fair houſe built by a Ditch ſide. 

When TI behold a glorious dangerous Strumpet, 

Sparkling in Beauty and Deſtrucion too, 

Both at a twinkling, I do liken ſtraight 

Her beautifi'd body to a goodly Temple 

That's buile on Vaults where Carkaſles lie rot- 
ting, 12 

And ſo by little and little I ſhriok back again, 

And quench deſire with a cool Meditation, 

And I'm as well methinks : Now for a wel- 


7 come 
* 6 Able 
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Able to draw mens envies upon man : 
A kiſs now that will hang upon my lip, 
As ſweet as morning dew upon a Roſe, 
And full as long ; after a five days faft 
Sbe'il be ſo greedy now, and cling about me ; 
I take care how I ſhall be rid of her, 
And here'c begins. 
Bran. Oh Sir, y'are welcome home, 
Meth, Oh is he come, I am glad on'e, 
Lean, Is that all ? 
Why this - as dreadful now as ſudden death 
To ſome rich man, that flatters all his ſins 
With promiſe of Repentance, when he's old, 
And dies in the midway before he comes to'r. 
Sure y*are not well, Braxcha ! How do'ſ prethee ? 
Bran: I have beea better then Iam at this time. 
Lean, Alas, I thought ſo. 
Bran. Nay, I have been worſe too, 
Then now you ſee me Str. 
Lean. I'm glad thou mendf yet, 
] feel my heart mend tos: How came itto thee ? 
Has any thing di{lik'd thee in my abſence ? 
Bran. No certain, I have had the beſt content 


That Florence can afford. 
Lean. Thou makeſt the beſt on'c, J 
Speak Mother , what's the cauſe? you muſtneeds | 
know. 
—_ Troth I know none Son, let her ſpeak her | 
el - | | 
Hnleſs it be the ſame *gave Lxcifer a tumbling caſt ; | 
that's pride. 


: Bran. Methinks this houſe ſtands nothing to my 
minde ; | 
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'Tis a ſweet recreation for a Gentlewoman, 

To ſtand in « Bay-windew, and ſee gallants. 

| Leax. Now I have another temper, a meer ftran- 
ger 

To that of yours, it ſeems; I ſhould delight 

To ſee none but your ſelf. 

Bras. I praiſe not that : 

Too fond is as unſeemly as too churliſh ; 

T would not have a husband of that proneneſs, 

To kiſs me before company, for a world : 

Beſide *cis tedious to ſee one thing ſtill (Sir ) 

Be it the beſt that ever heart affected ; 

Nay, wer'*c your ſelf, whoſe love had power you 
know | 

To m_ me from my friends, I would not land 
thus, 

And gaze upon you always : Troth I could not Sir z 

As good be blinde, and have no aſe of fight 

As look on one thing ſtill : What's the eyes treaſure, 

But change of objeRts? You are learned Sir, 

And know I hank not ill ; *cill full as vertuous 

For womans eye to look on ſeveral BD 

As for her heart {Sir) to be fixed on one. 

Leay. Now thou com'ſt home to me ; a kiſs for 

that word. 

Bran. No matter for a kiſs Sir, let it pals, 

*Tis but a toy, we'll not ſo much as minde it, 
Let's talk of other buſinels, and forget it. 
What news now of the Pirats, any ftirring ? 
Prethee diſcourſe a little: 

Acth. Iam plad he's here yet 
To ſee her tricks himſelf; I had lied monfcouſly; 
If I had told*em firft. 

Leax. Speak what's the humor (Sweet ) 

You make your lip ſo ſtrange ? this was not wont. 


Bran; Isthere no kindneſs betwixt man and wife, 
' Unleſs 
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Unleſs they make a Pigeon- houſe of friendſhip, 
And be Riill billing ; *cis the idleſt fondneſs » 
That ever was invented, and *cis piry 
Its grown a faſhion for poor Gentlewomen ; 
There's many a diſeaſe kiſs'd in a year by'c, 
And a French curſie made to'c : Alas Sir, 
Thiok of che world, how we ſhall live, grow ſeri- 
OUus; 
We have been married a whole fortnight now. 
Lean. How? a whole fortnight ! why is that ſo 
long ? 
Bran. *Tis time to leave off dalliance; *cis a 
doQrine 
Of your own teaching, if you be remembred, 
AndI was bound to obey it. 
Atoth. Here's one fits him ; 
This was well catch'd y*faith Son, like a fellow 
That rids another Countrey of a Plague, 
And brings it home with him to his own S Knock. 


houſe. WItN1h- 
Who knocks ? 
Lean. Who's there now ? withdraw you Bran- 
cha, 


Thou art a Jem no ftranpers eve muſt ſee, 
How ev'r thou pleas'd now to look dull on me. 
Exit, 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Y*are welcome Sir ; to whom your buſineſs, pray , 
eſs; To one ſee nat here now. 
Lean, Who ſhould that be Sir ? 
Meſs. A yong Gentlewoman, I was ſent to. 
Leay, Ayong Gentlewoman ? 


a I Sir, about fixteen ; why look you wildly 
vir ? = C203 WL” 


Lean. 
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Leay, At your ſtrangeerror : Y'haye miſtook the 
houſe Sir. 
There's none ſuch here, I aſſure you. 
Meſs. I aſlure you too, 
The manthat ſent me, cannot be miftook. 
Lean. *Vhy, who is'e ſent you Sir ? 
Meſs. T be Duke: | 
Lean. The Duke 2 
Meſs. Yes, he entreates her company at a Ban- 
quer 
At Lady L:ivia'shonſe: 
Leas, Troth ſhall I tell you Sir, 
It is the moſt erroneous buſineſs 
That ere your honeft pains was abus'd with ; 
I pray forgive me, if | ſmile a little, 
I cannot chuſe y*faith Sir, at an error 
So Comical as this (I mean no harm though ) 
His grace has been moft wondrous ill inform?d, 
Pray ſo return it (Sir). What ſhould her name be ? 
Meſs. Thar I ſhall tell you ſtraight coo; Brancha 
Capella. 
Lean. How Sir, Braxcha ? What do you call 
rhother. 
Meſs. Capella ; Sir, it ſeems you know no ſuch 
then ? | 
Leax. Who ſhould this be ? I never heard o'ch* 
name. 
Meſs. Then 'tis a ſure miſtake. 
Lean: What if you enquir'd 
In the next ftreet Sir ? I ſaw Gallants there 
In the new houſes that are buile of late, 
Ten to one, there you finde her, 
Meſs. Nay no matter, 
I will return the miſtake, and ſeek no further. 
Lean, Uſe your own will and pleaſure Sir, y'are 
welcome. Exit Meſſenger. 
V oat 
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What ſhall I think of firſt > Come forth Brancha; 
Thou art betraid I fear me. 


Exter Branchsa. 


Bras, Betraid, how Sir ? 

Lean: The Duke knows thee: 
Bran. Knows me ! how know you that Sir ? 
Leaz: Has got thy name. 

Bras. 1, and my good name too, 

at*s worſe o'ch? cwain. 

Lean. How comes this work about ? 


a 


. 
LOH 


Sheſs Mother ? 


Moth. Not I with all my wits, ſure we kept houſe | 


cloſe, 
Lear, Kept cloſe ! not all the Locks in 7taly 
Can keep you women ſo ; you have been gadding, 
And ventur'd out at twilight, to th* Court-preen 
yonder, 
And met the gallant Bowlers coming home ; 


Without your Masks too, both of you, Ill be hang'd | 


elſe ; 
Thou haft been ſeen Braxcha by ſome ſtranger; 
Never excuſe it. 
Bras, Vil not ſeck the way Sir : 
Do you think y*have married me to mew tneup 
Not to be ſeen ; what would you make of me 2. 
Lean; A good Wife, nothing elſe- 
Bran. Why, ſo are ſome 
That are ſeen ev'ry day, elſe the Devil take 'em- 
_ No more then I believe all vertuous in 
thee, 
Without an argument ; *twas but thy hard chance 
To be ſeen ſomewhere, there lies all the miſchiet ; 
But I have devis'd ariddance. 


Bran: How ſhould the Duke know me? ean you | 


L 


KF 


Moth. | 


Women beware Women, I41 


' AAtth. NowI can tell you Son, 
| Thetime and place, 
Lean. When, where ? 1 
Moth. What wits have ? 
| Whenyou laſt took yourleave, if you remember, 
| Yon left us both at Window. 
Lean. Right, I know that; 
' Moth. And not the third part of an hour after, 
: The Dake paſt by in a great ſolemnity, 
| To St, Marks Temple, and to my appreheaſion 
He look'd up twice to th? Window. 
Lean. Oh there quick*ned 
The miſcheif of this hour ! 
Bran. If you call'c miſcheif, 
\ Ttisa thing I fear I am conceiy'd with: 
'' Lean. Look'dheup twice, and could you take no 
i warning ! 
oth, Why once may do as much harm Son, as a 
thouſand. ; 
; Donot you know one ſpark has fir'd an houſe, 
As well as a whole Furnace - 
Lean: My heart flames for'c, 
\ Yetlet's be wiſe, and keep all ſmother'd cloſely ; 
| 1 have bethought a means ; isthe door faft ? 
Moth, I locktit my ſelf after him. 
Lean. You know Mother, 
Atthe end of the dark Parlor there's a 'place 
So artificially contriv*d for a Conveyance, 
No ſearch could ever finde it : When my Father 
Keptin for man-ſlaughter, ic was his SanQuary ; 
There will I lock my lifes beſt ereaſure vp, 
Brancha ? 
Bran, Would you keep me cloſer yet ? 
Have you the conſcience ? y'are beſt ev'n choke me 
up Sir ? 
You make me fearful of your health and wits, 
You 
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You cleave to ſach wilde courſes, what's the mat- 
ter ? ; 
Lean. Why, are you fo inſenſfible of your dan. | 
cr b 
To ok that now & the Duke himſelf bas ſent for | 
you 
To Lady L:via's, to a Banquet forſooth. 
Bran. Now I beſhrew you heartily, has be ſo! 
And you the man would never yet vouchſafe ; 
To tell me on't till now : You ſhew your loyalty 1 
And honefty at once, and ſo farewel Sir. 4 
Lean, Brancha, whether now ? | 
Bran: Why to the Duke Sir, 
You ſay he ſeot for me. 
Lean, Bat thou dofſt not mean to go, I hope. L 
Bran. No ? Iſhall prove unmaanerly; 
Rude, and uncivil, mad, and imitate you. 
Come Mother come, follow his humor no longer, | 
We ſhall be all executed for treaſon ſhortly. | 
Moth, NotI y*faith ; I'll firſt obey the Duke, | 
And taſte of a good Banquet, I'm of thy minde. 
I'll ſtep but up, and fetch two Handerchiefs 
To pocket np ſome Sweet-meats, and o'r take thee; 
Exit. | 
Bran. Why here's an old Wench would trot into 
a Baud now» 
For ſome dry Sucket, or a Colt in March-pain, Exit, 
Leay. Oh theu the ripe time of mans miſery, 
wedlock ; 
When ail his thoughts like over laden Trees, 
Crack with the Fruits they bear, 19 cares, 15 jea- 
lonfies, _ 
Oh thar's a fruittha ripens haſtily, 
After *cis knit co marriage ; it begins 
As ſoon as the $un ſhines upon the Bride 


A little to ſhew colour, Bleſſed Powers 1 | þ 
Whence 
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Whence comes this alteration ! the diſtraRions; 
The fears and doubts it brings are numberleſs, 
And yet the cauſe I know not : What a peace 

Has he that never marries ! if he knew 

The benefit he enjoy'd, or had the fortune 
Tocome and ſpeak with me, he ſhould know then 
The infinite wealth he had, and diſcern rightly 
The greatneſs of his treaſure by my loſs : 

Nay, what a quietneſs has he *bove mine, 

That wears his youth out in a ftrumpets arms, 
And never ſpends more care upon a woman, 

Then at the time of Loft ; bur walks away, 

Andif he finde her dead at his return, 

His pitty is ſoon done, he breaks a ſigh 


' In many parts, and gives her but a peece on'c/ 
| But all the fears, ſhames, jealoufies, coſts and trou3 


bles, ; | 


| Andftill renew'd cares of a marriage Bed, 


Live in the iſſue, when the wife is dead, 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Heſs. A good perfeRtion to your thoughts, 
Lean. The news Sir ? 
Meſs. Though you were pleas'd of lateto pin an 
error 0n me, 
You muſt not ſhift another in your ſtead too : 


' The Duke has ſent me for you. 


Zean. How for me Six.? 


| I ſee then cis my thefr ; ware both betraid: 
| Well, I'm hot the firſt t'as ſtoln away a Maid, 
| My Countrymen haye us'dic: Fit along with you 


Sir. . E xeunts 
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Sczxn 2. «A Banquet prepared : Enter 
| Guardiano and Ward: 
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Guard. Take you eſpecial note of ſuch a Gentle. | 
woman, 
She's here on purpoſe, I haveinvited her, 
Her Father, and her Uncle, to this Banquet; 
Mark het behavior well, it does concern you 
And what ber good pants are, as far as time 
And place can modeſtly require a knowledpe of, 
Shall be laid open to your urderftanding. 
Yeu know I'm both your Guardian, and your Uncle, 
My care of you is double, Ward and Nephew, 
And 11! expreſs it here. ; 
#ard. Faith, I ſhould know her 
Now by her mark among a thouſand women - 
A lettle pretty deft and tidy thing you ſay; 
G#ard, Right. 
Ward. With a luſty ſprouting ſprig in her hair, } 
Guard: Thou goeſt the right way ſtill ; take one } 
mark more, - | 
Thou ſhalt nev*c inde her hand out of her Uncles, 
Or elſe his out of hers, if ſhe be near him : 


The love of kinred, never yet ſtuck cloſer 


Then theirs co one another ; he that weds her, | 
Marries her Uncles heart too. Cornets, | 
Ward. Say you fo Sir, \- + y 
Then Vl be ask*'d 'ch* Church to both of them: 
Guard, Fall back, herecomes the Duke. F 
ard. He brings a Gentlewoman, | 
T ſhould fall forward rather. 


Enter \h 


Enter Duke, Branchs, Fabritio, Hippolito Livia} 
Mother, Iſabella, aud Attendants, 


Dake. Come Braxcha, 
Of purpoſe ſent into the world to ſhew 
PerfeQion once in woman ; I'll believe 
Hence forward they have ev*ry one a Soul too 
*Gainſt all the uncurteous opinions 
That mans uncivil rudeneſs ever held of %m- 
Glory of Florence light into rhine arms ! 


E ater Leantio. 


Bran. Yon comes a grudging man will chide you 
Sir : 
The ftorm is now in's heart, and would pet nearer; 
And fall here if it durſt, ic powres dowa yonder, 
Dake, If thar be he, the weather ſhall ſoon clear. 
Liſt, and 1'll cell thee how. 
Lean. A kiſling toq ? 
I ſee *cis plain Luſt now; Adultery boldned ; 
What will it prove anon, when *cis ſtuffe full 
Of Wine and Sweet.meats, being ſo impudent Fafts 
ing ? 
Dake: We have heard of your good patts Sir; 
which we honor 
With our embrace and love ; is not the Captainſhip 
Of Rexax: Cittadel, ſince the late deceay'd, 
Supply by any yet ? 
Gentlem. By none my Lord, 
Duke. Take it, the place is yours then, and #5 
faithfulneſs | 
And deſert grows, our favor ſhall grow with'c : 
Riſe now the Captain of our Fort at Roxans. . 


Leas. The ſervice of whole life give your Grace 


thanks, 


Hut 


L i - 
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Dake. Come fit Brancha. 
Lean. This is ſome good yer, 
'And more then ev*c ] look*d for, a fine bit 
To ftay a Cuckolds ſtomach : All preferment 
That ſprings from fin and luſt, it ſhoots ap quickly, 
As Gardiners crops do in the rotten'ſt grounds; - |. 
| So is a3l means rais*d from baſe proſtitution, i 
: Ev*nlike a Sallet growing upon a dunghil : | 
: I'm like a thing that never was yet heard of, \ © 
Half merry, and half mad, much like a fellow 
That eats his meat with a good appetite, 4 
And wears a plague-ſore that would fright a Coun- | | 
ory ; E 
Or a like the barren hardned Aſs, 
That feeds on Thiftles till he bleeds again ; 
And ſuch is the condition of my miſery. 
Liv, Is that your Son widow ? | 
Meth. Yes,did your Ladiſhip never know that till | 
now ? | 
Liv, No truft me didT, E 
Nor ever truly felt the power of love, | 
And pitty to a man, till now I knew him ; 
; I have enough to buy me my deſires, | 
And yet to ſpare ; that's one pood comfort. Hark |: 
you * | 
; Pray let me ſpeak with you Sir, before you $0. ' 
| Lean. With me Lady # you ſhall,I am at your ſer- |: 
vice? þ 
What will ſhe ſay now trow, more goodneſs yet ? 
| Ward. I fee her now I'm ſure; the Ape's ſo litcle, f 
| _ I ſhall ſcarce feel her; I have ſeen almoft L 
As tall as ſhe, ſold in the Fair for ten pence. - 
See how ſhe ſimpers it, as if Marmalad 7 
Would not melt in her mouth ; ſhe might have the |! 
kindneſs y*faith 1 
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j A Ram, a Goar, or ſomewhat to be nibling. 
! Theſe women when they come to ſweet things once, 
| They forge: all their friends, they grow fo oa. ; 
' Nay, ofcentimes their husbands. 
| Dube. Here*s a bealth now Gallants, 
2 Tothe d« | beauty ar this day in Florence, 
4 Bran. Who ere ſhe be, ſheſhall nor go unpledg'd 
: SIC, 
* Dake. Nay, your excus'd for this, 
* Bran, Wholmy Lord? 
/ © Dake. Yes by the Law of Bacchw ; plead your 
benefit, 
| You are not bound to pled ce your own healch Lady. 
Bran. That's a good way my Lord to keep me dr 
Dake. Nay, then I will not offend Yen fo mens 
Let Bacchn ſeek his mends in another Court, 
\: Here's to thy ſelf Braxcha. 
| Bras. Nothing COmes 
' More welcome to that name then your Grace. 
| Lean. So, fo; 
Here ſtands the poor theif now that ſtole the trea- 
_ fure, 
And he's not thought on, Ours is near kin now 
; To a twin-miſery torn into che world. 
4 | Firſt the hard conſcienc'd.worldlins, he hoords 
wealch up, 
| | Then comes the next, and he feaſts all upon'c ; 
| - One's damn'd for getting, th*other for ſpending 
| on'c; 
| Oh equal Juſtice, thou has'c met my ſin ' 
| With a full weight, Fmrightly now oppreft, 
| All her friends heavy hearts lie in my Breſt, 
; Dake. Methinks there" is noſpirit amongkt us Ga!s 
4 lanes, 
] Bur what divinely ſparkles from the eyes 
5 Qf bright Brancha'; we far all in darkneſs, : 
L 3 at 
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Bur for that Splendor : Who was'c told us lately 
Of a match making right , a marriage tender ? 


OS OE _ 
— 


Guard. *Twas I my Lord. 
Dxke. * Twas you indeed : Where 1s ſhe ? 
Guard. This is the Gentlewoman. 
Fab; My Lord, my Daughter, 
Dake. Why here's ſome ttirring yet. 
Fab. She's a dear childe ro me. 
Dake. That muſt needs be; you ſay ſhe 1s your | 
Daughter, : 
Fab. Nay, my good Lord, dear to my purſe I | 
mean | | 
Beſide my perſon, I nev'c reckon'd that. 
She bas the full qualities of a Gentlewoman ; 
I have brought her up to Muſick, Dancing, what | 
not, 
That may commend her Sex, and ftir her husband ? 
Dake. And which is be now e 
 Gaard; This yorg Heir, my Lord. 
Dake. What is he brouphtup too ? 
Hip. To Cat and Trap. 
Guard, My Lord, he's a great Ward, wealthy, | 
but imple; 
His parts conlift in Acres. 
Dake, Oh Wiſe-acres. 
Guard, Y bave ſpoke him ina word Sir: 
Bran. 'Lals poor Gentlewoman, 
She's ill beftead, unleſs ſas dealt the wiſclier, 
And laid in moreproviſion for her youth- 
Fools will not keep in Summer. | 
 Leasx. No, nor ſuch wives 
From whores in winter. 
Dwke. Yea, the voice too Sir ! 
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Then any of her kinred ever did : 

2 Ararechilde, though I fay'c, but I'ld not have 

| The Baggage hear ſo much, *cwould make her (well 
: 
} 
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' AndMaidsof all things muſt not be puft up, 

; Dake. Let'sturnusto a better Banquet then, 

| Z For Muſick bids che ſoul of a man to a Feaſt, 

' And that's indeed, a noble entertainment, 
Y Worthy Braxcha's ſelf ; you ſhall perceive Beauty, 
: Our Florentize Damiels are not brought up idlely. 
Bran. - wiſer of themſelves, it feems my 
Lord, 

And can take gifts, when goodneſs offers *em. 

Hnſtcks 

'' Lean. True, and damnation has taught you that 

F: wildom, 

You cantakegifrs roo. Oh that Muſick mocks me ! 

Liv, Iam as dumb to any language now/s 

But Loves, as one that never learn'd to ſpeak : 

I am not yet ſo old, but he may think of me; 

My own fault, 1 have been idle a long time; 

But VFli begin the week, and paint to morrow, 

So follow my true labor day by day. 

] never thiiv'd fo well, as when I usd it. 


g O N G. 
\ Hat harder? chance can| Ward. Here's a 
fail to woman, tune indeed ; Piſh 
who was born to cleave to ſome. | I had rather hear 
mans one Ballad ſang 


Then to beſtow her time, youth, | i'th;* Noſe now, of 
beauty, '|the lamentable 
Life's obſervance, hoxer, duty, | drowning of fat 
On a thing for no uſe good, Sheep and Oxen, 
But to make Phyſick work, ®r | then all theſe {im- 
blood force freſh ' pering tunes plaid 
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In an old Ladies cheek, ſve that| upon Cats-guts , 
Would be - |- and ſung by little 

Mcther of fools, let her componnd| Kitlings. 


with me, 


Fab. How like you her Breft now my Lord ? 
Bran. Her Breſt? | 

He talks as if his daughter had given ſuck 

Before ſhe were married, as her betters have ; 

The next he praiſes ſure, will be her Nipples- 
D#khe, Methinks now, ſuch a voice to ſuch a hus- 

band, 

Is like a Jewel of unvalued worth, 

Hurp ata Fools ear. 
Fab. May it pleaſe your Grace 


To give herleave to ſhew another Quality. 


Duke. Marry as many g00d ones as you will 
vr, 
The more the better welcome, 
Leas, But the leſs 
The better praftis*d : Thar ſoul's black indeed 
That cannot commend Vertue ; but who keeps it ! 
The Extortioner will ſay to a ſick begper, 
Heaven comfort thee, though he give none himſelf : 
This good 15 common. 
Fab. Will it pleaſe you now Sir, 
To <cn:reat your Ward to take her by the hand, 
Ard lead her in a dance before the Duke? | 
Grd. That will I Sir, *cis needful; hark you 
Nephew: 
Fab. Nay, you ſhall ſee yong heir, what y'have 
for your money, 
V\ 1c hout fraud or impoſture. 
Ward, Dance with her ! 
Not ] ſweet Gardiner, do not urge my heart to'c, 
*I1s cle:n agaicit my Blood ; darice with a ftranger ! 
Ler 
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Let who's will do't, I'll not begin firſt with her: 
Hip. No fear*c not fool,ſh*as took a better order. 
Guard, Why who ſhall take her then ? 
Ward. Some other Gentleman ; 
Look, there's her Uncle, a fine timber'd Reveller, 
Perhaps he knows the manner of her dancing too, 
I'll bave him do't before me, 1 have ſworn Gardiner, 
Then may I learn the better. 
Guard. Thov'lt be an aſs ſtill. 
Ward. I, all that Uncle, ſhall not fool me out. 
Piſb, I ftick cloſer to my ſelf then fo. 
G#ard. I muft entreat you Sir, to rake your Neece 
And dance with her ; my Ward's a little wilful, 
He would have you ſhew him the way. 
Fiip. Me Sir ? 
He ſhall command it at all hours, pray tell him ſs, 
Guard. I thank you for him, he has not withim- 
{elf Sir, 
Hip. Come my life's peace, I have a trange of- 
fice on*c here, 
'Tis ſome mans luck to keep the joys he likes 
Conceal'd for his own boſom ; but my fortune 
To ſet *em ont now, for anothers liking, 
Likethe mad miſery of neceſſitous man, 
Thar parts from his good horſe with many praiies, 
And goes on foot himſelf ; need muft be obey'd 


In ev'ry action, it mars man. and maid. Muſick. 
Dake. Signior Fabritio, y'are(} A dance, making 
za happy Father, Hoyners to the D. 
Your cares and pains are fortu-4/ and cxrfieto them- 
nate you ſee, ſelves,both before 
Your coſt bears noble fruits. Hip-C. and after. 
poliro thanks. 


Fab, Here's ſome amends for all my charges yet. 
She wins both prick and praiſe , where cre ſhe 


comes, 
Dike. 
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Dske. How lik'ft Brancha ? 
Bras. All things well, my Lord : 
Bur this poor Genrlewomans fortune, that's the 
worſt. 
Dake. There is no doubt Braxcha, ſhe'll! finde 
leiſure 
To make that good enough ; he's rich and ſimple. 
Bran. She has the better hope o'ch* upper hand 
indeed, 
Which women ſtrive for moſt. 
Gxard. Do't when I bid yon Sir. 
Ward. I'll venture but a Horn-pipe with-her Gar- 
| diner, 
Or ſomeſuch married mans dance. 
Gxard. We'll ventare ſomething Sir, 
Ward. IT have rime for what I do. 
Gxard, But little reaſon, I think. 
#ard. Plain men dance the Meaſares, the Sinqua- 
pace, the Gay : 
Cuckolds dance the Horn-pipe ; and Farmers dance 
the Hay : 
Your Soldiers dance the Round, and Maidens that 
grow big : 
You Drunkards, the. Canaries; you Whore and 
Baud, the Jigg. 
Here's your eight Finde of Dancers, he that findes 
the nineth, let him 
Pay the Minſtrels. 
 Dxke. Oh here he appears once in his own perſon; 
I thought he would have married her by Attorney, 
And lain with her ſo too. 
Bray. Nay, my kinde Lord, 
There's very ſeldom any found ſo fooliſh 
To give away his part there. 
Lean. Bitter ſcoff ; 
Yet I muſt do'c; with what a cruelpride ! Muſick; 
F/T gr The 
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The glory of her ſin ftrikes by (ard and Ifabella 
my afflictions. dance, he ridica- 
Dske. This thing will make Y louſly imitates 
ſhifr (Sirs) to make a hus-( Hippolico. 
band, 
For ought I ſee in him; how thinks&c Brancha ? 
Bras. *Faith an ill-favored ſhift my Lord, me- 
thinks - | 
If hewould cake ſome voyage when he's married, 
Dangerous, or long enough, and ſcarce be ſeen 
Once 1n nine year rogether, a wife then 
Mighe make indifferent ſhift co be content with him, 
Dake. & kils ; that wit deſerves to be made much 
on : 
Come, our Caroch: 
GHard. Stands ready for your Grace. 
Dake. My thanks io all your loves : Come fair 
Brancha, 
We have took ſpecial care of you, and provided 
Your lodging near us now, 
Bran. Your love is great, my Lord. 
Dake. Once more our thanks to all. 
Omnes; All bleft Honors F E-xe. all bt Leantio 4nd 


gaard you.  Livia; Cornets flouriſh. 
Lean: Oh haſt thou left me then Braxcha, uttet- 
ly! 


Brancha ! now I miſs thee ; Oh return ! 

And fave the faith of woman; I nev'c felc 

The loſs of thee till now ; *cis an afflitien 

Of greater weight, then youth was made to bear ; 

As if a puniſhment of after-life 

Were faln upon manhere; ſo new it is 

To fleſh and blood, ſo ftrange, ſo inſupportable 

A torment, ev'n miſtooke, as if a body 

Whoſe death yere drowning, muſt needs therefore 
ſuffer it in ſcalding oy, 

a , "TP Liv? 
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Liv. Sweet Sir! 
Lean, As long as mine eye ſaw thee, 
I half enjoy'd tace. 
Liv Sir? 
Lean Canſt thou forget | 
| Thedear pains my love took, how it has watch'c 
Whole nights rogether, in all weathers for thee, 
Yet ftood in heart more merry then the tempeſts 
That ſung about mine ears, like dangerous flatterers 
T hat can ſet all their miſcheif to ſweet tunes ; 
And then receiv'd thee from thy fathers window, 
Into theſe arms at midnight, when we embrac'd 
As if we had been Statues onely made for't, 
Toſhew arts life, ſo ſilent were our comforts, 
And kiſs'd as if our lips had grown together ! 
Liv. This makes me madder to enjoy him now, 
Lean. Canf thou forget all chis ? And better joys 
| That we met after this, which then new kifles 
! Took pride to praiſe. 
. | Liv, I ſhall grow madder yet, Sir: 
Lean. This cannot be but of ſome cloſe Bauds 
working : 
Cry mercy Lady. What would you ſay to me ? 
ſx My ſorrow makes me fo unmannerly, 
f So comfort bleſs me, I had quite forgot you. 
| Liv. Notbiog but ev'n in pitty too, that paſſion 
f \Vould give your grief geod counſel. 
1 Lean. Marry, and welcome Lady, 
It never could come better. i 
Liv. Then firſt Sir, 
' To make away all your good thoughts at once of her, 
L Know moſt aſluredly, ſhe is a ſtrumpet. 
| Lean, Ha: Moſt aſſuredly ! Speak not a thing 
So vilde ſo certainly, leave it more doubtful. 
Ziv, Then I muſt leaveall truth; and ſpare my 
know ledpe, OREN 


_— 
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A ſin which I roo lately foundand wept for: 

Lean. Found you it ? 

Liv. I with wet eyes. 

Lean. Oh perjurious friendſhip ! 

- Liv. You miſs'd your fortunes when you met 

with her Sir. 

Yong Gentlemen, that onely love for beauty, 

They love not wiſely ; ſuch a marriage rather 
Proves the deſtruction of affeRion : 
It brings on want, and want's the Key of whoredom. 
I think y'bad ſmall means with her, 

Lean, Oh not any Lady. 
Liv. Alas poor Gentleman, what meant'ſt thou 
*] RS. 

Quite to undo thy ſelf with thine own kinde heart ? 
Thou art too good and pitiful co woman : 
Marry Sir, thank thy Scars for this bleft fortune 
That rids the Sammer of thy youth fo well 
From many Beggers thar had lain a ſunning 
In thy beams onely elſe, till thou hadſt waſted 
The whole days of thy life in heat and labor. 

What would you ſay now to a Creature found 
As pitiful co you, and as it were 
Ev'n ſent on purpoſe fremthe whole Sex general, 
To requite all that kindneſs you have ſhewn to'c ? 

Lean. What's that Madam *? 

Liv. Nay, a Gentlewoman, and one able 
Toreward good things, [,and bears a conſcience to'c ; 
Couldſt thou love ſuch a one, . that (blow all for- 

runes) 
Would never ſce thee want? _ 
Nay more, maintais thee to thine enemies envy, 
And ſhalt nor ſpend a care for'c, ſtir a thoughr, 
Nor break a ſleep, unleſs loves muſick waked thee ; 
No ſtorm of fortune ſhould look upon me, 
And know that woman; 


Leas. 
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Lean, Oh my life's wealth Branch ! 
Liv, Still with her name - will nothing wear it 
out # 
That deep ſigh went but for a ftrumpet Sir. 
Lean. It can go for no other that loves me. 
Liv. He's vext in minde; I came too ſoon to him; | 
Where's my diſcretion now, my $kill, my judgment ? | 
I'm cunning in all arts but my own, love: 
*Tis as unſeaſoneble to tempt him now 
So ſoon, as a widowto be courted 
Following her husbands coarſe, or to make bargain | 
By the grave ſide, and take a yong man there : 
Her ſtrange departure ſtands like a herſe yet 
Before his eyes ; which time will take down ſhortly: | 
Exit: 
Leasx. Is ſhe my wife till death?yet no more mine; 
2 a hard meaſure; then what's marriage good 
or ? 
Me thinks by right, I ſhould not now be living, 
And then *cwere all well : What a happineſs 
Had I been made of, had I never ſeen her ; 
For nothing makes mans loſs grievous to him, 
Bat knowledge of the worth of what he loſes ; 
For what he never had, he never miſſes: 
She's gone for ever ; utterly there is 
As much redemption of a ſoul from Hell, 
As a fair womans body from his pallace. 


. Why ſhould my lovelaft longer then her truth ? 
| What isthere good in woman to be lov'd, 


When onely that which makes her ſo, has left her ? 
T cannot love her now, but I mnſt like 
Her ſin, and my own ſhame too, and be guilty 
Of Laws breach with her, and mine own abuſing ; 
All which were monftrous : Then my ſafeſt courſe 
For health of minde and body, is to turn 
My heart, and hate her, moſt extreamly hate = : 

_— "+ Sara 
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I have no other way : Thoſe vertuous powers 

, F Which were chaſte witncflesof both our troths, 
Can witneſs ſhe breaks firſt, and 'm rewarded 

' With Captainſhip o'ch' Fort; a place of credit: 

I muſt confeſs, but poor ; my FaRorſhip 

Shall not exchange means with'c : He that di'd [aft 

in't, 

He was no drunkard, yet he dr'd a bepper 

For all hisrhrife ; beſides the place por fits me ; 

It ſuits my reſolution, not my breeding: 


Enter Livia. 


Lv, I have tri'd all ways I can, and have not 
power; 
To keep from ſight of him : How are you now Sir ? 
Lean. I feel a better eaſe Madam: 
Liv, Thanks to bleſledneſs. 
You will do well I warrant you, fear it not Sir ; 
Joyn but your own good will to't ; he's not wiſe 
That loves his pain or ſickneſs, or grows fond 
Of adiſeale, whoſe property is to vex him, - 
And ſpightfully drink' his blood up: Out upon'c 
Sir, 
Youth knows no greater loſs; TI pray let's walk Sir, 
You never ſaw the beauty of my houſe yer, 
Nor how abundantfy Fortune has bleft me 
In worldly treaſure; truſt me I have enough Sir 
To make my friend a rich man in my life, 
A great man at my death ; your ſelf will fay ſo. 
If you want any thing, and ſpare to ſpeak, 
Troth 1'll condemn you for a wilful man Sir. 
Lean. Why ſure this can be but the flattery of 
ſome dream. 
Liv. Now by this kiſs, my love,my ſoul and riches, 
'Tis all true ſubſtance, ; EE 
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. Come you ſhall ſee my wealth, cake what you lift, 


The gallanter you go, the more you pleaſe me : 
I will allow you too, your Page and Footman, - - 
Your race horſes, or any various pleaſure 
Exercis'd youth delights in ; burco me 
Onely Sir wear your heart of conftant ſtuff : 
Do but you love enough, 1'll give enough. 
Lean: Troth then, I'll loye enough, and take e- 
aough. 
Liv. Then we are both pleas'd enough. E xexyr. 


Scxn3. Enter Guardiano axd Iſabella at oxe aver, 
and the Ward andSordido at another. 


Guard. Now Nephew, here's the Gentlewoman 
2Sain. | 

Fard, Maſs here ſhe's come again ; mark her 

now Sordias. 

Guard.This isthe Maid,my love and care has choſe 
Out for your wife, and ſo I tender her to you ; 
Your ſelf has been eye witneſs of ſome qualities 
That ſpeak a conrtly breeding, and arecoſtly. 

I bring you both to talk rogerher now, 

"Tis time you grew familiar in your tongues ; 

Io morrow you jeyn hands, and one Ring ties you, 

And one Bed holds you (if you like the choice ) 

Her Father and her friends are i'th* next room, 

And tay to ſee the contraR ere they part; 

Therefore diſpatch good Ward, be ſweet and ſhort ; 

Like her, or like her not, there's but two ways ; 

And one your body, th'other your purſe pays. 
Ward, 1 warrant you Gardiner, 1'l! not ftand al! 

day thraming, 
But quickly ſhoot my bolt at your next coming. 


—_ Well faid : Good fortune to your birding 
then. 


' 


Ward: 
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. Ward. I never miſs'd mark yet. 
Sord. Troth I think Maſter, if the truth were 
known, | 
You never ſhot at any but the Kitchin-wench, 
And that was a ſhe-woodcock, a meer innocert, | 
T hat was oft loſt, and cri'd art eight and twenty - 3 
Ward No more of that meat S:r45do, here's Eggs 
o'ch* ſpit now; 
We mutt turn gingerly, draw out the Catalogue 
Of all the faults of women. 

Sord. How,all the faults | have you ſo little reaſon 
fo think ſo much Paper will lie in my breeches ? why 
een carts will not carry it if you ſet down but the 
Bauds ; all che faults > pray let's be content with a 
few of 'em ; and if they wereleſs, you would finde 
. *em enough I warrant you : Look you Sir. 

T/ab. But that TT have ch*advantage of the fool, 

As muchas womans heart can wiſh and joy at, 

What an infernal torment *cwere to be 

Thus bought and fold, and turn'd and pri'd into ; 


when alaſs : 
The worft bit is too good for bim? and the comfort is p 
H*as but a Caters place on'c, and provides 
All for anothers table; yet how curious 4 
The Aſs is, like ſome nice profeſſor or'e, b 
T hat buys up all the daintieſt food i'ch* Markets, » 


And ſeldom licks h's lips after a taſte on'c ! 

Serd, Now to her, now y*have ſcand all her parts 
over, 

Ward. But at end ſhall I begin now Sera:ao ? 

Sord, Oh ever at a womans lip , while you live 
Sir, do you ask that queſtion ? 

Ward. Methinks Serdide, (h'as but a crabbed face 
co begin with. 

Sord. A crabbed face ? that will fave money, 


Ward, How | faye money S$ordiao ? : 
09" nw" Sor. 
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Sord. 1 Sir ; For having a crabbed face of her 
own, ſhe&l! tar the leſs Verjuyce with her Mutcon 
*rwill ſave Verjuyce at years end Sir; 

ward, Nay and your jeſts begin to be ſawcy once, 
I'll make you eat your meat without Muftard.. 

Sord. And thatin ſome kinde is a puniſhment. 

ard, Gentlewoman, they fay *cis your pleaſure 
to be my wife, and you ſhall know ſhortly whether 
it be mine or no, to be your husband ; and thereup- 
on thus 1 firſt enter upon you. Oh moſt delicious 
ſcent 1 Methinks it tafted as if a man had Rept into 
a Comfit-makers ſhop to let a Cart go by ; all the | 
while I kiſs'd her : Ir is reported Gentlewoman 

ou'il run mad fer me, if you have me not. 

1/ab. 1ſhould be 1n great danger of my wits Sir, 
For being ſo forward, ſhould this Aſs kick backward 

now. 

#ard. Alaſs poor Sonl! And is that hair your 

own £ 

1/ab. Mine own, yes ſure Sir, I ow nothing for'c. | 

ard; 'Tis a good hearing, ſhall bave the leſs to 
pay when I have married you : Look, does her eyes 
Rarid well, 

Sord. They cannot ſtand better 
Then in her head, I think, where would you have 
them ? 
And for her Noſe, *cis of a very good laſt; 

Ward. I have known as good as that has not | 

laſted a year though. 

Sord. That's in the ufing of a thing ; will not any | 
firorg bridge fall down in time, if wedo nothing 

bur bear at the bottom : A Noſeof Buff would not } 
laſt always Sir, eſpecially if it came in to th*Camp 
Once. 

Ward. Bat Sordiao, how ſhall we do to make het 


lavgh, that 1 may fee what Teeth ſhe bas; for II! 
| not 
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not bate her a tooth, nor take a black one into th* 
bargain; ; h 5 
Sord. Why do bur you fall in talk with her, you 
' cannot chuſe but onetime or other, make her laugh 
Sir. 
ard, Ic ſhall go bard, but I will : Pray what qua- 
| ities have you beſide (inging and dercing , can you 
play ar Shictlecock forſooth ? S472 
1/ab. I, and at Stool-ball too Sir; I bave great 
luck at if; 
Ward. Why can you catch a Ba!l well ? 
Iſab. T have catcht two in my lap at one game. . 
__ What have you woman ? I muft have you 
earn 
To play ar trap too, then y'are full and whole: _ 
1/ab: Any thing that you pleaſe to bring me up 
00, : 
I ſhall cake pains to prafiſe. 
Ward. * [will not do Sordido, we ſhall never get 


her month oper.'d wide enough. þ 
Sora. No Sir; that's ſtrange | then here's a trick ih 
for your learning. He yaWwns. 51 


Look now, look now ; quick, quick there. 4 
Ward. Pox of that ſcurvy mannerly trick witlh 
Handkercheif, | 
Ic hindred me a litele, but I am ſatisfied. | 
When a fair woman gapes, and ſtops her mouth fo, 
| It ſhows like a Cloth-ſtopple in a Cream-por, 
 Thave fair hope of her Teech now Sordido- 
| _ Why then y*have all well Sir, for ought I 
ce 
* | She's right and ſtraight enough, now as ſhe ſtands ; | 
| They'll commonly lie crooked, that's no matcer : 
Wiſe Gameſters h | 
| Never finde fault with that, let *e n lie ill Co. 


| Ward, Vid ſain mark how ſhe poes, ird tent 
| M Z has 
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have all: For of all creatures I cannot abide a ſplay- 
foored Woman, ſhe's an unlucky thing to meet in a 
morning ; her heels keep together ſo, as if ſhe were 
beginning an Iriſh dance ſtill; and he wrigling of 
her Bum, playing the tune to'c : But I have bethorght 
a cleanly ſhift to finde it ; dab down as you ſee me, 
and peep of one ſide, when her back's toward you ; 
I'll ſhew you the way. 
Sord. And you ſhall finde me apt enough to peep- 
ing, 
I have Sy one of them has ſeen mad ſights 
Under your Scaffolds; 
Ward. Will it pleaſe you walk forſooth, 
A turn or two by your ſelf?you are ſo pleafing to me, 
I cake delight to view you on both ſides. 
T/ab. I ſhall be glad to fetch a walk to your love 
Sir; 
"Twill get Aﬀection, a good ſtomach Sir, 
WO had need have, to fall ro ſuch courſe victu- 
als. 
77/4rd. Now go thy ways for a clean treading 
Wench, 
fc ever man in modeſtly peep't under! 
Sord. I fee the ſweeteſt fight ro pleaſe my Maſter, 
Never went Frenchman righter upon ropes 
Then ſhe on Floreztine ruſhes. 
Ward. *Tis enough forſooth. 
T{ab. And how do you like me now Sir ? 
Ward. Faith ſo well, I never mean to part with 
thee Sweet»heart, 
Under ſome ſixteen children, and all Boys. 
1/ab. You'll be at fimple pains,if you prove kinde, 
And breed 'em all in your teeth. 
Ward. Nay by my Faith, what ſerves your belly 
for? *cwould make my cheeks look like blown Bag: 


Exnte! 
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Exntey Guardiano- 


t | Guard. How now Ward and Nephew, 
© | Gentlewoman and Neece ! ſpeak, isit oor not 2 / 
, | Ward. *Tislo, weare both agreed Sir., - 
; | Gmard; Into your kinred then ; 
|| There's friends, and Wine, and Muſick waits to we!2 
. | come you. 
| ward. Thenlll be drunk for j 10y. 
| Sora, AndI for company, 
1 cannot break my Noſe in a better aQion, Excennt 


oth 4 > . 
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Act,4, Sczxn, 1, 
n Enter Brancha artended by two Ladier , 
' Bran. -4*” Sow your Watches Ladies? what's S-a 
clock now 2 | 


I 1 Lady. By mine full nine, 

2 Laay, By mine a quarter paſt: 

1 Lady. I ſet mine by St. A4arks, 

2 Lady. St. Anthonies they ſay goes truer. 

I = That's but your opinion Madam, 

bÞ Becauſe you Jove a Gentleman o'ch' name. 
2 Lady. He'sa true Gentleman then. - 
1 Lady, So may he be | 

| That comes to me to night, for onght you know: 

Bras. I'll end this cite firaight ; 1 > mineby the 

SUD, . 

I love to ſet by th' beſt, © one ſhall aot then 

| Be troubled to hee often; 


M 3 2 Lady. 
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2 Lady Youdo wilely inc, 
Brax. If 1 ſhould fer my Watch as ſome Girls 
do 
By ev'ry clock Yeh" Town, *twould nev'r gotrue ; 
And roo much turning of the Dials point, 
Or tampring with the Spring, mighr in ſmall rime 
Spoil the whole work too, here it wants of nine 
' now. © 
1 Laay. It does indeed forſooth ; mine's neareſt 
truth yer. 
2 Laay. Yet I have found her lying with an Ad- 
vocate, which ſhew*d 
Like two falſe clocks together in one Pariſh. 
Bran. So now 1 thank you Ladies, I deſire 
A while to be alone. 
1 Lady. AndIam no body, 
Methinks, unleſs I have one or other with me. 
Faith wy delice and hers, will nev's be liters, 
| Exit Ladies. 
ies. How frangely v womans forrune come 
., about, ES 


| 


All would have judg'd, that knew tne botn i in // enter 

And there with wany jealous eyes broaght up, | 

That never thought they bad me ſure enouh ; 

But when they wereupon me, yet my hap 

w meet it here, ſo far off from my bitth- -place, 
y friends, or kinred, 'tis not goodinſadnefs: : 

To keep a maid ſo firiftin her yong gays, ' -_ 


Reftraint breeds wand'ring thovghts, as yy faftin 


Cays 
A great defire to ſee fleſh fiirring FT ' 


I'!l nev'r uſe any Girl of mine ſo frialy 
How ev'c they're kept, their fortunes finde* em out, 
1 ſee*r in me, if they be got in Court, 

 Viſnever | ford: d 'em the Country, nor the Court, 


 — 
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Though they be born *ch* Cquatrey, they will come 


roc, 
And fetch their falls a thouſand mile about, 
Where one would little think on'e. 


Exter Leantio. 


Lean. I long to ſee how my deſpiſer looks, 
Now ſhe's come here to Court; theſe are her lodg- 
ings, 
She's (imply now advanc'd : I took her out 
Of no ſuch window, I remember fiſt, 
That was a great deal lower, and leſs cary'd: 
« Bras: How now ? What Silk-worm's this i*ci* 
name of pride, vy 7 
W hat, is it he? | | 
Lean. A bowe th ham to your greatnels ; 
You muſt have now three legs, I take it, muſt you 
not * 
Bran. Then I muſt take another, T ſhall want elſe 
The ſervice I ſhould have ; you have but two there, 
Lean, Y'arerichly plac'd. 
Bras. Methinks y'are wondrous brave Sir. 
Lean. A (umptuons lodging. 
Bran. \*ave an excellent Suit there. 
Len, A Chairof- Velvet. 
Bran. 1s your cloak lin'd chrough Sir. 
Lean, Y-are very ſtately here. 
Bran: Faith ſomething proud Sir. 
Lean. Stay, ſtay, let's ſee your Cloth of ſilver 
Slippers ? 
Bran, Who's your Shoomaker, t'as made you a 
neat Boot. 
Lean, Will you have a pair, 
The Duke will lend you Spurs. 
Bran, Yes, when I ride. 
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Leas. *Tis a brave life you lead. 
Bran. I could nev'r ſee you 
In ſuch good clothes in my time. 
Leas, In your time ? jo 
Bran. Sure Ithink Sir 
We both thrive beft aſunder. 
Lean, Y'area whore. 
Bran, Fear nothing Sir. 
Leax. Animpudent ſpigheful ſtrumpet. 
Bran. Oh Sir, you give me thanks for your Cap. | 
rainſhip : 
I thought you had forgot all your good manners, 
Leay, And to fpighr thee as much, look there, 
there read, | 
Vex, gnaw, thou ſhalt finde tht.ere Iam not love- 
ſtarv'd. 
The world was never yet ſo cold, or pitileſs, 
But there was ever ſtil] more charity found out, 
Then - one proud fools door; and 'twere hard 
Faith, | 
If I could not paſs that : Read to thy ſhzme there ; 
A cheerful and a beauteous BenefaRor too, 
As ev'r ereted the good works of love. 
Bran. Lady Livia ! | 
Is*c pcſlible ? Her worſhip was my Pandreſs, 
She dote, and fend and pive, and all to him ! 
Why here's a Baud plagu'd home ; yare ſimply hap- 
py Sir, 
Yet I'll not envy you. 
Lean. No Court-Saint, not thou |! 
You keep ſome friend of a new faſhion : 
There's no harm in your Devil, he'sa ſuckling, 
But he will breed teeth ſhortly, will he not e 
_ Take heed you play not then too long with 
im. | 
Lean. Yes,and the great one t00-:1 ſhall finde os 
0 
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To play a hot religious bout wich ſome of you, 
And perhaps drive yon and your courſe of ſins 
To their eternal Kennels; I ſpeak ſoftly now, 
'Tis manners in a noble Womans lodgings, 
And I wel) knew all my degrecs of duty. 
Burt come to your everlaſting parting once, 
Thunder ſhall ſeem ſoft muſick te that tempeſt. 
Bran *Twas ſaid laſt week there would be change 
_ of weather, Irv5.6 
When the Moon hung ſo, and belike you heard it, 
Lean. Why here's ſin made, and ney'ca conſcience 
_-  putto'c.;: 74 G4 G1 
A Monſter with all Forehead, and no Eyes. 
Why do I calk to thee of Senſe or. Vertue, 
That art as dark as death ? and'as much madneſs 
To ſet light before thee, as to !ead blinde folks... _ . 
To ſee the Monuments, which they.may-ſmell as ſoon 
As they behold ; Marry oft-times-cheir beads... 
For want of light, may feel che hardgeſs,9f 'cm. 
So ſhall thy blinde pride my revenge and anger, 
That canſt not ſee it now ; and it may fall. 
At ſuch an hour, when thou leaſt ſeefſt; of all ; 
So to an ignorance darker then thy womb, _._ _ . 
I leave thy perjur'd ſonl : A plague willcome, Zx;t. 
Bran. Get you -gone firſt, and then I fear no 
greater, bem frees : iaeld 5i4 
Nor thee will I fear long; Ill have this ſancineſs 
{ Soon baniſh'd from theſe lodgings, andthe rooms 
Perfum*d well after the corrupt air it leayes : 
His breath has made me almof fick in troth, 
A poor baſe ſtartup ! Life | becauſe has got 
Fair clothes by foul means, comes to rail, and ſhew 
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Enter the Dake: 


Puke. Who's that 2 + 

Bran, Cry you mercy Sir. 

Dxke. Prechee who's that ? 

Bran. The former thing my Lord, tg whom you 

gave - 
The Captainſhip ; he eats his meat with grudging 
fill: 

Dake. Sul ! 

Bran. He comes vaunting here of his new love, 
And the new clothes ſhe gave him ; Lady Zivia. 
Who but ſhe now his Miftreſs ? 

Dake. Lady Livia ? 

Be ſure of whar you ſay. 
Bras, He ſhiew'd'me her name Sir, 
In perfum*d Paper, her Vows, her Letter, 
With an intent to ſpight me ; fo his heart ſaid, 
And - threars made it good ; they were as ſpight- 
_ 
As ever malice atter'd, and as dangerous, 


Should hrs hand follow the copy. 


Duke. But-thar muſt not; Fi FER. 
Do not you vex your minde, prethee to Bed, g0 


 Allhall be well and quiet. 


Bras, I love peace -Sir. 5: addy, 
Duke. And fo do all that love; take you no care 


for'e, 
It ſhall be ſtill provided to your hand: Who's near 


us there. 


Enter Meſſenger, 


\/deſs. My Lord. 
Dake, Seck out Hzppolito, = 


Brother 


T fo blinded with her appetite, waſtes her wealth, 
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Brother to Lady L:iv:a, with all ſpeed. | 
Meſs. He was the laft man 1 ſaw, , my Lord. E rit. 
D«ke. Make haſte, 

Heis a blood ſoon ſtir'd, and as he's quick 

To apprehend a wrong, he's bold, and ſudden 

In bringing forth a raine : I know likewiſe 

The reputation of his Sifters henor: 

As dear to him as life-blood to his heart ; 

Beſide I'll flatter him with a goodneſs tO her, 

Which oo thought on, but nevr meant to pra- 

iſe 

(Becauſe I know her baſe) and that wind drives him. 

The ulcerons repuration feels the poyſe, 

If lighteft wrongs, as ſores are vext with flies; 

He comes , Hippetito welcome; 


Emer Hippolito. 


Hip. My lov*& Lord: © © 
Dake. How does chat luſty Widow, thy kinde 
| Siſters; 
Is ſhe nor ſped yet of a ſecond WAEY ? 
A bed- fellow ſhehas, I ask not thar, Mg 
I know ſhe's ſped of him. © | 

Hip. Of him my Lord: 

Duke Yes of a-bed- fellow ; ; 15 the news 5 f6 fringe 

ro you £ | 

- Hip. I hope 'tis ſo toall. 

Duke. I wiſh it were Sir ; 
Bat *cis confeft roo faſt, her ignorant pleafures 
Onely by Luft inffruted, bave receiv'd 
Into thetr ſervices; animpudent Boaſter, 

One that does raiſe his Slory from her ſhame, 
And tells the midday San, what's done in darkneſs ; ; 


Buys her diſgraces at a dearer rate, 
Then 
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Then bounteous houſe-keepers purchaſe their honor, 
Nothing (ads me ſo much, as that in love 
To thee, and to thy blood, I had picke out } 
A worthy match for her, the great Yincentio, 
Hiph in our favor, and in all mens thoughts. 
Hip, Oh chon deftruQion of all happy fortunes, 
Unſated blood ! know you che name my Lord 
Of her abuſer? 
Dzxke, One Leantio; 
Hip, He's a Factor: 
D#ke. He nev'r made fo brave a voyage by his 
own talk. 
Hip. The poor old widows ſon ; 
I humbly cake my leave. 
D#xhe. I ſee 'tis done : 
Give her good counſcl, make her ſee her error, 
I] know ſhe'll hearken to you. 
Hip. Yes my Lord, 
I make no doubt, as I ſhall rake the courſe, 
Which ſhe ſhall never-know till ir be acted; 
And when ſhe wakes to honor, then ſhe'll thank me 
for'c, & | . 
I'll imitate the pities.of old Surgeens: 
To this loft limb, who ere they ſhow their art, 
Caſt one aſleep, then cut the diſeas'd part. 
$0.0ut of love to her I picy moſt, 
She ſhill not feel him going ull he's loſt, 
Then ſhe'il commend the cure. E xit. 
Dake: The great cure*s paſt, | 
I count this done already ; his wrath's ſore, 
And ſpeaks an injury deep ; farewel Leantie. 
This place will never hear thee murmur more. 
Our noble Brother welcome ! © | 


Enter 


—C DONT — ——————— —  — —— —— —— — — —————  —— —— 
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BE xter Loyd Cardinal attended. 


Card. Set thoſe lights down : 
Depart rill you be called. 

Dske. There's ſerious buſineſs 
Fixed in his look, nay, it enclinesa little i 
To the dark colour of a diſcontentment. 

Brother, what is'c commands your eye ſo power- = 
fully ? b 
Speak, you ſeem loſt: a 

(ara. Thething I look on ſeems ſo 0 
To my eyes loſt for ever. 

Dake. You look on me. g 

Card. What a grief *cis to a religious feeling, 
To think a man ſhould have a friend ſo goodly, 

So wiſe, ſo noble, nay, a Duke, a Brother , 

And all this certainly damn'd 

Duke. How ! 
Card. "Tis no wonder, 

If your great fin can do'r; dare you look up 

For thinking of a veng'ance ? dare you ſleep 

For fear of never waking, but to death, 

And dedicate unto a ſtrumpets love 

The ftrength of your affeRtions, zeal and health ? 

Here you ſtand now; can you afiure your pleaſures, 

You ſhall once mote enjoy her, but once more ? 

Alas you cannot ; what a miſery *cis then 

To be more certain of eternal death, 

Then of a next embrace # nay, ſhall I ſhew you 

How more unfortunate you ftand in fin, 

Thea the love private man all his offences, 

Like inclos'd grounds, keep but about bimſelf, 

And ſeldom ftretch beyond his own ſouls bounds ; 

And when a man grows mi erable, *ctis ſome comfort 

When he's no further charg'd, then with himſelf - 
| *T1s 


*. 
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*Tis a ſweet eaſe to wretchedneſs : But great man, 
Ev'ry ſin thou commirſt, ſhews like a flame 
Upon a Monntain, 'is feen far abour, 
And with a big wind made of popular breath, 
The ſparkles flie through Ciries : Here one takes, 
Another catches there and in ſhorr time 
Waſte all to cinders : Bur remember ſtill 
W hat burnt the Valleys fi-ſt, came from the Hill ; 
Ev'ry offence draws his particular pain, 
But *cis example proves the great mars bane. 
The fins of mean men, lie like ſcatrer'd parcels 
Of an unperfec bill ; but when ſuch fall, 
Then comes example, and that ſums upall: 
And tis your reaſon grants, if men of good lives, 
Who by their vertuous ations ſtir up others 
To noble and religious imitation, 
Receive the greater glory after death, 
As ſin muſt needs confeſs; what may they feel 
In height of rorments, and in weight of veng'ance, 
Not onely they themſelves, not doing well, 
But ſets a light up to ſhew men to Hel! - 

Dxke. If you have done, 1 have , no more ſweet 

Brother. 
Card. I know time ſpent in goodneſs, is too tedi- 
OUs ; 

This had nor been a moments ſpace in Luft now; 
How dare you venture on eternal pain, 
That cannot bear a minuts reprehenſion 
Methinks you ſhould endure to hear that talkt of 
Which you ſo ſtrive to ſuffer. Oh my Brother ! 
What were you, if you were taken now, 
My heart weeps blood to think on'e, *tis a work 
Of infinite mercy, (you can never merit) 
Thar yet you are not Geath-ſtruck, no not yet : 
I dare not ftay you long, for fear you ſhould not 


Have time enough allow'd you to repent in. EX 
Thete's 
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There's but this Wal} berwixc you and deſtruction, 
When y'are at firongeſt, and but poor thin clay, 
Think upen't Brother, can you come ſo near it, 
For a fair ſtrumpets love, and fall into 
A torment thae knows neither end nor bottom 
For beauty; but the deepneſs of a skin, 
And that not of their own neither : 1s ſhea thing 
Whom ſickneſs dare not viſit, or age look on, 
Or death reſiſt, does the worm ſhun her grave ? 
If not (as your ſoul knows it ) why ſhould Luft 
Bring man to laſting pain, for rotcen duſt ? 
Dxkg. Brother of ſpotleſs honor, leet me weep 
The firſt of my repentance in thy boſome, 
And ſhew the bleft fruits of a thankful ſpirit; 
And if I ere keep woman more unlawfully, 
May I want penitence, at my greateft need. 
And wiſemen know there is no barren place, 
Threatens more famine, then a dearth in grace. 
Card. Why here's a converſion, is et this time 
Brother 
Sung for a Himn in Heaven; and at this inftant 
The powers of darkneſs groan, makes a!l Hell ſorry. 
Firſt, I praiſe Heaven, then in my work 1 glory. 
Who's there attends without ? 


Exnter Servants. 


Serv, My Lord: 
Card. Take up thoſe lights ; there was a thicker 
darkneſs, 
When they came firft : The peace of a fair Soul _ 
Keep with my noble Brother. Exit Cardinal,&c. 
Dxke. Joys be with you Sir : 
She lies alone to night for'c, and muſt ſtill, 
Though it be hard co conquer, but I have vow'd 
Never to know her as a ftrumpet more, F 
An 


«i 


13. 
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And I muft fave my oath ; if Fury fail nor, 

Her husband dies to night, or at the moſt, 

Lives not to ſee the morning ſpent to morrow ; 

Then will I make her lawfully mine own, 

Without this ſin and borror. Now I'm chidden, 

For whac I ſhall enjoy then unforbidden, 

And 1'1l not freeze in Stoves ; *'tis but a while, 

Live like a hopeful Bridegroom, chafte from fleſh ; 

And pleaſure then will ſeerm new, fair and freſh. 
Exit. 


Sczn 2. Enter Hippolito: 


Hip: The morning fo far waſted, yet his baſeneſs 
So impudent ? See if the very Sun do not bluſh at 
him / 
Dare he do thus much, and know me alive ! 
Put caſe one muſt be vitious, as I know my ſelf 
Monftrouſly guilty, there's a blinde time made for', 
He might uſe onely thar, *ewere conſcionable :. 
Art, ſilence, cloſeneſs, ſubtlety, and darkneſs, 
Are fit for ſuch a buſineſs ; but there's no piry 
To be beftow'd on an apparent ſinner, 
An impudent day-light Leacher ; the great zeal 
I bear to her advancement in this march 
With Lord YVincentio, as the Duke has wrought ic, 
To the perpetual honor of our houfe, 
Puts fire into my blood, to purge theair 
Of this corruption, fear it ſpread too far, 
And-poyſon the whole hopes of this fair fortune, 
T love her good fo dearly, that no Brother 
Shall venture farther for a Sifters glory, 
Then I for her preferment, 


Enter 
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Enter Leantio, 41d a Page: 
Lean. Once again 
T'II ſee that gliftring Whore, ſhines like a Serpent } 
Now the Court Sun's upon her ; Page ! 
Page. Anon Str |! 
P'Il go in ftate too; ſee the Coach be ready. 
Leax. Vl hurry away preſently. 
Hip. Yes you ſhall harry, 
And the Devil afcer you ; take that at e ſetting forth. 
{ Now, and you'll draw, weare vpon equal terms Sir; 
Thou rookift advantage of my name in honor, 
Upon my Sifter ; I nev'r ſaw the ſtroke 
Come, til] I found my reputation bleeding ; 
And therefore councit I no fin to valor 
To lerve thy luſt ſo : Now we are of even hand, 
Take your beſt conrlſe againſt me. You muſt die, 
Lean, How clof: fticks Envy to manshappinels ? | 
When I was poor, and little car'd for life, 
I had no ſuch means offcr'd me to die, | 
No mans wrath minded me : Slave, I turn this td 
thee, 
To call thee to account, fora wound lately 
| Of a baſe ftampupon me. 
Hip. :Twas moft fic 
For a baſe mettle. Come and fetch one now 
More noble then, for I will uſe thee fairer 
Then thon haft done thicie ſoul, or our honor pg +. 
And there I think *cis for thee. 


Py 


Within. Help, help, Oh part *em. . wr 
Lean. Falſe wife ! I feet now th'haſt praid heartily 
for me ; 


Riſe Strumpet by my fall ,tby Luſt may raign now ;.- 
My beart-firivg, and the macriage knot that ty o 
thee, 


Breaks both together, oy mY. 
N Hip: 
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Hip. There I heard the ſound on't, 
And never like'd firirg better. 


Enter Guardiano, Livia, Iſabella, ard, 
and Sordido; | 


Liv. *Tis my Brother, 
bf Are you hurt Sir ? 

* Þ Hip, Notany thing. 

: Liv. Bleſled fortane, 

Shift for thy ſelf ; what is he thou haſt kill'd ? 

 Hzjp. Our honors enemy. 

Guard. Know you this man Lady ? 

Liv. Leantio ? My loves joy > wounds ftick upon 

19 thee 

As deadly as thy fins ; art thou not hurt ? 

/The Devil take that fortune, and he dead, 

Drop plagues into thy bowels without voice, 

Secret, and fearful.: Run for Officers, 

Let him be apprehended with all ſpeed, 

For fear he ſcape away ; lay hands on bim. 

We cannot be too ſure, *cis wilful murder ; 

You do Heavens veng'ance, and the Law juſt ſervice. 

You know him not 3s Ido, he's a villain, 

As monftrous as a prodigy, and as dreadful 

| Hip. Will you butentertain a noble patience, 

-' T1i! you but hear the reaſon worthy Siſter ! 

2 Liv. Tae reaſon ! that's a jeft Hell falls a laugh- 
ing at : 
Ts there a reaſon found for the deftruQion 
Of our more lawful loves ? and was there none 
[ To kill the black Luft ewixt thy Neece and thee , 
That bas kept cloſe ſo long ? 

F4 Guard. How's that good Madam ? 

7 Liv.Too true Sir, there ſhe ſtands, let her deny't; | 

{4 The deed cries ſhortly in the Midwifes arms, 
| Sg Unleſs 
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Unleſs the parents fins ſtrike it Rill-bora 3 
| And if you be not deaf, and ignorant, 
| You'll hear firange notes ere ſong : Look upon mie 
Wench! 
"Twas I betray'd thy honor ſubtilly to him 
' Under a falſe ale; it lights upon menow ; 
His arm has paid me home upon thy breaſt, 
My ſweet belov'd Leantio ! 
Gxard. Was my judgment 
And carein choice, ſo dey'lliſtily abn'd, 
So beyond ſhamefully — All the world will grin at 
me: 
Ward. Oh Soerdido, Schaido , I'm damn'd , I'm 
damt'd ! 
Serd. Dam 0. why Sir ! 
Ward. One of the wicked ; do'ſt not ſee't, a 
Cuckold, a plain rebrobate Cuckold, 
Sord. Nay; and you be daimn*'d for that ! be of 
Sood chear Sir, 
Yhave gallant company of all profeſſions ; I'll have 
a wife 
Next _ too, becauſe Tl along with you my 
c 
Ward. That will be ſome comfort yet, ' 
Liv. You Sir, that bear your load of injuries, + 
AsI of ſorrows, lend me your griev'd firengeh 
To this ſad burthen ; who in life wore ations, 
Flames were not nimbler : We will talk of things-- 
May have the luck to break our hearts together. 
Gaard. 111 lift conothing, but revenge and anger; 
Whoſe counſels I will follow. 
E xeunt Livia and Guatdiano: 
Sord, A wife quoth'a ! 
| Here” > a ſweet Plumb-trce of your Gardiner's gra 
vg 


zPard, Nay there's 8 oh name belongs to this 
N z fri? 


—_ —_y =” _ 
—_ m_ 
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fruityet, and you could hit on'c, a more open one: 
For he that-marries a whore, looks like a fello 
bound all bis life time to a Medler-tree, and that's 
good ſtuff; *tis no ſooner ripe, bur it looks rotten ; 
and ſo do ſome Queans at nineteen. A pox on, 
I thought there was ſome knavery a broach, for 
ſomerbing ſtir'd in her belly, the firſt nightT lay with 
her. | | Y 


Sord. What, what Sir ; 
Ward. This is ſhe brought up ſo courtly, can 


ſing, and dance, and tumble too,methinks, Vil never | 


marry wife again, that has ſo many qualities. 

Sord. Indeed they are ſeldom good Maſter ; for 
likely when they are ranght fo many, they will bave 
one trick more of their own finding ont, Well, give 
mea wench but with one good quality, to lye with 
none but her husband, and chat's bringing up enough 
for any woman breathing. : | 

Ward. This was the faulr, when ſhe was tend*ced 
to me; you never [ook'dto this, 

Sora. Alas, how would you have me ſee through a 
Freat Farthingal Sir ! I cannot peep through a Mil- 
flone,or inthe going,to ſee what's done i*th* bottom. 

Ward, Her father prais'd her Breft,ſh'ad the voice 

forſooth : Rus | 
I marvel|\'d ſhe ſung fo ſmall indeed, being no Maid. 
Now - there's a yong Querifter in her 
Ily : | 
T his breeds a ſingingin my head I'm ſure. 
 Sord; *Tis bur the tune of your wives Sinquapace, 
Danc'd in a Fetherbed ; Faith, go lye down Maſter 


— but take heed your Horas do not make heles in | 


the Pillowbers- —1I would not batter brows with 
him for a Hogſhead of Angels, he would prick my 
$kull as full of holes as a Scriveners Sand-Box. 

E xcunt Ward and Sordido. 


Iab. | 


Pr ———= —_ XX-nccoocSd fr. HY A. ———_ ﬀlco. 


Women beware Women, 191 


Iſab. Was ever Maid fo cruelly bepuil'd 
To the confuſion of life, ſoul, and honor, 
All of one womans murd*cing ! I'ld fain bring 
Her name no nearer to my blood, then woman, 
And *tis too much of that, Oh ſhameand horror ! 
In chat ſmall diſtance from yon man to me, 
Lies ſin enough co make a whole world pcriſh, 
'Tis time we parted Sir, and left the fight 
Of one another , nothing can be worſe 
To hurt repentance ; for our very eyes 
Are far more poyſonous to Religion, 
Then Baſilisks to them; if any goodneſs 
Reſt in you, hope of comforts, fear of judgments, * 
| My requeſt is, I nev*r may fee you more; 
And ſe I turn me from you everlaſtingly, 
$o is my kope to miſs you ; bur for her, 
Tha: durſt ſo dally with a fin ſo dangerous, 
And lay a ſnare fo ſpightfully for my youth , 
If the leaſt means bur favor my revenge, 
That I may praQiſe the like cruel cunning 
| Upon her life, as ſhe has on mine honor, 
Þ*;] a& it without picey. 
Hip. Here's a care 
Of reputation, and a Siſters fortune 
Sweetly rewarded by her : Would a filence, 
As great as that which keeps among the graves, 
Had everlaftingly chain'd up her tongue ; 
My loye to her has male mine miſerable. 


_ Enter Guardiano a»d Livia. 


Guard; If you can but diſſemble your hearts grie's 
now , 

Be but a woman ſo far. : 
Liv. Peace ! Ill ftrive Sir: ; 
Guard, AsTI can wear my injuries in a ſmile ; 

Here's an occaſion offer'd, that g ves anger 

be "IJ N 3 Bet 
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Both liberty and ſafety to perform 
Things worth the fire it bolds, without the fear 
Of danger, or of Law; for miſcheif's ated 
Under the priviledge of a marriage-ctriumph 
At the Dukes hafty Nuptial's, will be chougbe 
T hings meerly accidental ; all's by chance, 
Not gotof their own natures. 
Liv, I conceive you Sir, 
Even to a longing for performance on'e ; 
And here behold ſome fruits ; Forgive me both, 
What I am now return'd to Sence and Judgmear, 
1s not the ſame Rage and diſtraRion 
Preſented lately to you ? that rude form 
Is gone for ever. I am now my ſelf, 
T hat ſpeaksall peace, and friendſhip ; and theſe tear; 
Are the true ſprings of hearty penitent ſorrow j 
For thoſe foul wrongs, which my forgetful fury 
Sland*red your vertues with : This Gentleman 
Is well reſoiv'd now. 
Guard, I was never otherways, 
I knew (alas) *cwas but 3 oar anger ſpake it, 
And I nev'r thought on'c more, 
_ Hip. Pray riſe good Siſter, 
J/ab. Here's evn as ſweer amends made for a 
wrong now, 
As one that gives a wound, and pays the Surgeon ; 
All the fmart's nothing, the great loſs of bleod, 
Or time of hind*rance : Well, I had a Mother, 
I can diſſemble too: What wrongs have lipt 
Through angers ignorance (Aunt) my heart for: 
SLVES. 
Guard. Why thus tuneful now ! 
Hip. And what I did Siſter, 
Was all for honors cauſe, which time to come 
Will approve to you. 
| £59, Beingawak'd to goodyeſs, 
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| Turderftand ſo much Sir, and praiſe now 

The fortune of your arm, and of your ſafety ; 

For by bis death y*haverid me of a ſin 

As coſtly as ev'r woman doted on : 

T'has pleas'd the Dake ſo well roo , that (behold 
Sir) 

Has ſent you here your pardon, which I kift 

Witch moſt affeRionate- comfort ; when "was 
brought, 

Then was my fit juſt paſt, it came ſo well mechought 

To glad my hearr. 

Hip, I ſee his Grace thinks on me, 


Liv. There's no talk now but of the preparation 


 Forthe great marriage. 

Hip. Does he marry her then? 

Liv. With all ſpeed, ſuddenly, as faſt as coſt 
Can be laid on with many thouſand hands. 
This Gentleman and I, had once a purpoſe 
' To have honored the firſt marriage of the Dake 
' With an invention of his own ; *cwas ready 
The pains well p3ſt, moſt of the charge beftow'd on'c; 
Then came the death of your good Mother (Neece ) 
And turn'd the glory of it all to black : 

'Tis a device would fir theſe times fo well too, 
Art's treaſury not better ; if you'll joyn 
It ſhall be done, the coſt ſhall all be mine: 
Hip. Y*bave my voice firſt, *cwill well approve 
my thankfulneſs 
For the Dukes love and favor. 
Liv. What ſay you Neece 
, 1/4b. Iamcomtent to make one. 

Guard. The plot's full then ; 

X our pages Madam, will make ſhife for Cupids. 
Liv. That will they Sig. 
Gard. You'll play your old part ſtill. 


Liv: What,is*c good ? troth I bave ev'n forgotir. 
N 4 Gard. 
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Guard, Why 7ano Pronuba, the Marriage- God. 
dels. 
* Liv. *Tis right indeed. 
j Guard. And you ſhall play the Nymph, 
Thar offers ſacritice co appeaſe her wrath, 
1/ab. Sac'ihice good Sir ? 
Liv. Mult i be appeaſed then ? 
Gxard. That's. as you liſt your ſelf, as you ſee 
caule. 
Liv. Methinks *ewould ſhew the more tate in her 
1 diety, 
v To be Incenfſt; 
i I/ab. *T would, but my Sacrifice 
4 Shall take a courſe to appeaſe you, or I'll fail irc, 
WF And teach a ſinful Baud co play a Goddeſs. 
; Guard. For our parts, we'll nor be ambitious Sir; 
Pleaſe you-walk in; and ſee the projeRt drawn, 
Then take your choice. 
Hip. 1 weigh not, fo I have one. Exit. 
Liv.' How much ado have to reftrain fury 
From breaking into curſes / Oh how painful *cis 
To keep great ſorrow ſmother'd ! ſurel think 
* Vis harder to diſſemble Grief, then Love; 
Leantio, here the weight of thy lols lies, 


OED oa, 


Which nothing but deftruction can ſuffice. E xewnr, 

z 

, Hoboys. 
| SCXN 3. Enter ingreat ſtate the Duke and Brancha, 
» vi richly attir*d, with Lords, Cardinals, Ladies, and 
VT other Attendants, they paſs ſolemnly over : Enter 
BY L Carainal in a rage, ſeeming to break off the Cere- 
|| Z, Card. Ceaſe, ceaſe; Religions Honors done 
: tO {1n, 
+#  Diſpafage Yertues reverence, and will pull 
- = | Heavens 


" 
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Heavens thunder upon Florexce ; holy Ceremonies 
Were made for ſacred uſes, not for finful. 
Are theſe the fruits of your Repentance Brother ? 
Better it had been you had never ſorrow'd, 
Then to abuſe tbe berefit, and return 
To worſe then where ſin left you. 
Vow*d you then never to keep Strumpet more, 
And are you now ſo ſwift in your defires, 
To knit your honors, and your life faſt to her ! 
Is not fin ſure enough to wretched man, 
But he muſt bind bimſelf in chains to'c ? Worſe ! 
Muſt marriage, that immaculate robe of honor, 
That renders Vertue glorious, fair, and fruitful 
To her great Mafter, be now madethe Garment 
Of Leprovſie and Foulneſs ? is this Penitence 
To ſanRifie hot Luft > what is it otherways 
Then worſhip done to Devils ? is this the beſt 
Amends that ſin can make after her riots ? 
As if a Drunkard, to appeaſe Heavens wrath, 
Should offer up his ſurfeir for a Sacrifice : 
If that be comly, then Luſt's offerings are 
On Wedlocks ſacred Altar. 

Duke. Here y'are bitter 
Without cauſe Brother : what I vow'd I keep, 
As ſafe as you your Conſcience, and this needs not ; 
I taſte more wrath in*c, then I do Religion ; 
And envy more then goodneſs ; the path now 
I tread, is honeſt, leads to lawful love, 
Which vertue in her ftritneſs would not check; 
I vow?'d no more to keep a ſenſual woman : 
*Tis done, I mean to make a lawful wife of her. 

£. Card. He that taught you that craft, 
Call him not Mafter long, he will undo you: : 
—_ too cunning for your ſoul good Bro» 

ther, 
Is it enough to uſe adulterous thefts, ts 
l 
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And then take ſanRuary in marriage & 

I grant, ſo long as an offender keeps 

Cloſe in « priviledged Temple, his life's ſafe ; 

Bat if he eyer venture to come our, 

And ſo be tikea, then he ſurely dies for*t : 

So now y*are ſafe , but when you leave this bod-;, 

Mans onely priviledg'd Temple upon Earth, 

In whici ehe guilty ſoul takes ſanRuary , 

T go” 6 perceive what wrongs chaite yows en- 
are, 


: When Luft afurps the Bed chat ſhould be pure. 


' Bran. Sir, [ have read you over all this while 
Inſileace, and I finde great knowledge in you, 
And ſevere learning, yet *mongſt all your yertues 
T ſce not charity written, which ſome call 
The firft-born of Religion, and I wonder 
I cannot ſee't in yours. Believe it Sir, 

There is no vertue can be ſoaner miſy'd, 

Or later welcom'd ; it begins the reſt, 

And ſets *em all in order; Heaven and Anpels 

Take great delight in a converted ſinner. 

Why ſhould you then a Se-vant and Profeſſors 

Differ ſo much from them e If ev*ry woman 

Thar commits evil, ſhould be therefore kept 

Back in deſires of goodneſs , how ſhould vertue 

Be known and honor'd > From a man that's blinde, 

To take a burning Taper, *tis no wrong, 

He never miſles it : But totake lighe 

From one that ſee's, that's injury and ſpighe, 

Pray whether is Religian better ſerv'd, 

When lives that are licentious are made honeſt, 

Then when they ſtill run through a ſinful blood. 

"Tis nothing Vertues Temples to deface ; 

Bur build the ruines, there's a work of Grace. 

_ I kiſs thee for that ſpirit ; thou haſt prais'd 
thy wit 


A 


| l b ph 
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A modeſt way : On, on there. Hoboys. 
L. Card. Luft is bold, 


And will have veng'ance ſpeak,cr'c be controld. 
Ex eNnte 


Sh _— — — 
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Enter Guardiano 4nd ard. 


Guard. CH haſt thou any ſence of thy abuſe ? 
Do'ſt thou know what wrong's done 
thee ? 

Ward, I wear an Aſs elſe. 

I cannot waſh my face, but I am feeling on't. 

Guard. _ take this Galtrop, then convey it ſe- 

cretly 
Into the place I ſhew'd you ;« look you Sir, 
This is the trap-door to'r. | | 

Ward. 1 know'e of old Uncle, fince thelaſt cri- 
umph;here roſe up a Devil with one eye I remember, 
with a company of fire-works at's tail. 

Guard, Prethee leave ſquibbing now, mark me, 

and fail not ; but when thou hear'ft me give a ftamp, 
down with'c: T be villains caught then, 
:- #ard, If I miſs you, hang me ; I love to catch a 
villain, and your ſtamp ſhall go currant I warrant 
you : Buthow ſhall I riſe np,and let him down too ? 
All at one hale 1 that will be a horrible puzze.You 
know I have a partin't, TI play Slander, | 

Guard. True, but never make you ready for't, 

Ward. No, my clothes are bought and all, and s 
fou! Fiends head with a long coumnmenourtonges 

WY 
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_- _— - C- we _— == | os 4 Lb IDS 9. _ 


——_— —— 


* Fam, *>———_— ono” — 


193 Women beware Womey. 


yeh” chaps on, a very fic ſhape for Slander i'th* 

out-pariſhes, | 

Guard, It ſhall notcome ſo far,thou underftandfi 
14:06 

Ward Oh, oh! 

G«ard. He ſhall lie deep enough ere that time, 
And ftick farſt upon thoſe: 

Ward. Nowl conceive you Gardiner. 

Guard. Away, lift ro the privy ſtamp, that's all 

thy part: 

Ward, Stamp my Horns in a Morter if I miſs you, 
and give the powder in White-wine te ſick Cuckolds, 
a very preſent remedy for the head-ach. 

Exit Ward. 

Guard. If this ſhould any way miſcarry now, 
Asif the fool be nimble enough, *cis certain, 

The Pages that preſent the ſwift wing'd Cxpids, 
Are taught to hit him with their ſhafts of love, 
Fitting bis part, whichT have cunningly poyſon'd ; 
He cannot *ſcape my fary ; and thoſe ills 
Will be laid all on Fortune, not our Wills, 
That's all the ſpprc on'c.; for who will imagine, 
That at the celebration of this nighe 
Any miſchance that hap*s, can flow from ſpighet ? 

E xt. 


Floriſhe 


Sczn 2. Enter above, Duke, Brancha, L.Cardinal, 
Fabritio, #»d other Cardinals, Lords 
and Ladies in State. 


Duke. Now our fair Dutcheſs, your delight ſhall 
witneſs, 
How y*ere belov'd and honor'd; all the plorics 
Beſtow'd upon the gladneſs of this nigh; 
Are done for your bright ſake, | 


Bran, © 
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Bran. 1 am the more 

In debt my Lord, tv loves and curteſies, 

Thar offer up themſelves ſo bounteouſly : 

To do me honor'd Grace, without my merit. + 
D#ke: A goodneſs ſer in De | how it ſpar. 

_ 

Afar off like pure Diamonds ſetin Gold ! 

How perfe& my deſires-were, might I witneſs 

But a fair nodle peace, *ewixt your two ſpirits ! 

The reconcilement won}d be more ſweet to me, 

Then longer life to him that fears to die. 

Good Sic! _ be: 
L.Card. I profeſs Peace, and arm content: . 
Dake. VIl ſee the Seal upon't, and then *cis firm. 
L. Card. You ſhall have all you wiſh. 

D#ke. I have all indeed now. 
Bran. But I have made ſurer work ; "this ſhall not 
blinde me ; 

Hethat begins ſo early to reprove, 

Quickly rid him, or look for little love; 

Beware.a Brothers envy, he's next heir r00, 

Cardinal you die this night, the plot's laid ſurely : 

In time of ſports Death may ſteal in ſecurely ;. then 

*tis leaſt thought on : 

For he that's moſt religious, holy Friend, 

Does not at all hours thiak upon his end ; 

He has his times of frailty, and his thoughts 

Their tranſportations too, through fleſh and blood, 

For all his zeal; his learning, and bis lighr, 

As well as we, poor ſoul, that fin by nighe. 

D#ke. What s this Fabritis f 
Fab. Marry, my Lord, the model 

Of what's preſented. 

Dake. Oh we thank their loves; 

Sweet Dutcheſs take your ſeat, liſt to the Argu- 

ment, 
Reads. 


© 
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Reads. 

Here us a Nymph that haunts the Woods and 
Springs, 

In love with two at once, and they with her j 

Equal it runs, but to decide theſe things, 

T he canſe tomighty Juno they refer, 

She being the _— Goddeſs ; the two Lovers 

T. hey of feebs, the ymph A Sacrifice, 

All to pleaſe Juno, who by ſigns diſcovers, 

Hew the event ſuall be, ſo that ſtrife dies + 

T ben ſprings 4 [econd ; for the man refusd 

Grows diſcontent, and out of love abnid, 

He raiſes Slander »p, like a black Fiend, 

To diſgrace tWother, which pays hiws 5'th* end. 


Bran. In troth, my Lord,a pretty pleaſing Atgu- 
ment, 
And fits th*occafion well ; ZExvy and Slander 
Are things ſoon rais'@ zpaint two faithful Lovers ; 
But comfort is, they are tot long unrewarded. 
Mupck. 
Dxke. This mufick ſhews they'ce apon entrance 
now. | | 
Bran, Then enter all my wiſhes: 


Enter Hymen i» Tellow, Ganymed i» a Blxe robe 
powaered with Stars, ayd Hebe in « White robe 
with gelaex Stars, With covered Cups in their 
bands : T hey dance a ſhort dance, then bowing 
to the Duke, ec. Hymen ſpeaks. 


Hym. To thee fair Bride Hymes offers up 
Of nuptial joys this the Celeſtial Cup. 
Taſte it, and thou ſhalt ever finde 
Love in thy Bed, peace in thy minde: 
Bran. We'll tafte you ſure,'ewere pitty to diſgrace 
—_ - So 


_ - — 


Se pretty 8 beginning. 

Dyke, *Twas ſpoke nobly, 

" Two Cups of Netay bave we begp'd from 

ove 3 

Hebe give that to Innocence, I this to love. 
Take heedof ſtnmbling more, look to your way; 
Remember ſtill che Y5a Lattea. 

Hebe. Well Ganymed,you have more faults,though 
| not fo known; 548 | 
\ I ſpil'd one Cup, but you have filtch*'d many a one: 

Hym. No more, forbear for Hymens ſake ; 


In love we met, and fo let's part; Exeunt. 
Dwke. Burt ſofc ! here's no fuch perſons in the Ar- 
gument, 


As theſe three, Hymen, Heber, Gamymed. 
The ARors that this model here diſcovers, 
Are onely four, 7:0, a Nymph,two Lovers. 
Bran. This is fome Antemask belike, my Lord, 
To entertain time ; now my peace is perfeR. 
Let ſports come on a pace, now is their time, my 
Lord. Muſick. 
Hark you, you hear from *em ! 
Dske. T he Nymph indeed- 


Enter two areſt like Nymphs, bearing two T apers# 
lighted; then Iabella dreſt with flowers and 
Garlands, _— 4 (enſor with fire in it ; they 
ſet tbe Cenſor ayd T apers on Juno"s eAltar With 

WE much reverence ; thu Ditty being ſung in parts- 

ity. 

Uno N#Ptial-Goddeſs, then that rnPft or coupled 
bodies, 

Ty ſt man to woman, never to forſake her, thou onely 

powerful marriage-maker, 

Pitty this amaz'd affection ; 1 love both, and both love 

me, 


Nor 
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Nor know I where to give rejetion , my heart likes (0 


equally, | 
Till thow ſet" right my Peace of life, 
And with thy power conclude thu ſtrife. 


' T/ab. Now with my thanks depart you to the 
Springs - | 

Tto theſe Wells of Love : Thou ſacred Goddeſs, 

And Queen of Nuptials, Daughter to great Sat»ry, 

Sifter and Wife to ove, Imperial 7 uno, s 

Pitty this paſſionate conflit in my Breſt, 

This tedious War, *ewixt ewo Aﬀections;. - 

Crowa me with victory, and my heart's at peace, 


Enter Hippolito aud Guardiano, 
like Shepherds: 


Hip. hve methat happy man, thou mighty God- 
deſs. 
G#ard. But I live moſt in hope, if trueſt love 
Merit the greateft comfort. 
1/ab. I love both ; 
With ſuch an even and fair affeRion, | 
T know not which to ſpeak for, which to wiſh for, 
Till chou great Arbitreſs, *ewixt lovers hearts, 
By thy auſpicious Grace, deſign the man ; 
Which pitty I implore. 
Both, We all implore it. 
1/ab. And after ſighs, contritions, {Ln deſcends 
erueſt odors, like Juno. 
I offer to thy powerful Deity, 
T his precious Incenſe, may it aſcend peacefully ; 
And if it keep true touch, my good Aunt 7#»0, 
*Iwill try your immortality er*c belong : 
I fear you'il never get ſo nigh Heaven again, 
When you're once down. © © 


Liv, 


{5M » 
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Liv. Thongh you and your affeRions 
Seem all as dark to our il}uftrious brightneſs - 
Ab nights inheritance Hell, we pity you , 
And your requeſts are granted: Youask ſigns; 
They ſhall be given you, we'll be gracions to you. 
He of thoſe twain which we determine for you, 
Loves Arrows ſhall wound twice, the later wound 
Becokens love in age; for ſoareall | 
Whoſe love continues firmly all cheir lifetime , 
Twice wounded at their marriage; elſe affe&tion 
Dies when youth ends : This favor overcomes me; _ 
Now for a fign of wealth and Poldent days, 
Bright-ey'd Proſperity, which all couples love, 
I, and makes love take that : Our Brother 7ove 
Never denies us of his burning treaſure, 
T*expreſs hounty, 

Duke. She falls down upor'r, 
Whas's the conceit of that ? 

Fab. As over-joy'd belike = | 
' Too much proſperity overjoyes us all, 
And ſhe has her lapful, it ſeems my Lord, 

Duke. This ſwerves a lictle from the Argument 

thouph : Look you my Lords, | 
Guard. All's faſt ; now comes my part to toli h m 
hither: 

Then with a ſtamp given, he's diſpatch'd as cunning 


Hip. Stark dead : Oh treachery ! cruelly made 
away ! how's that ? 
Fab. Look, there's one of the Lovers dropt away 
ro0. 
Duke. Why ſure this plot's drawn falfe, here's no 
ſuch thing. 
Liv. Oh 1 am fick to ti* death, letme d::vwt 
quickly 3 | 
This fame 15 deadly : Oh *©has poyſon'd me ! 
O My 


| 4-4! 
14 
5 
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My ſubtilty is ſped, her art h'as quitted mie ; 
My own ambition pulls me down to.ruine. 


Hip. Nay, then I kiſs thy cold lips, and applaud, 


T his tby revenge in death. 


 F4b. Look, Jane's down too: Cupids 
What makes ſhe there ? her pride ſhould } ſhoot: 
keep aloft. 


She was wont to ſcorn the Earth in other ſhows : 
Methinks her Peacocks Feathers are much pull'd: - 
Hp: Oh death runs through my blood ; in a 
wilde flame too : 
Plague of thoſe Capids ; ſome lay hold on *em. 
Let *em not '[cape, they have ſpoil'd me; the ſhaft's 
deadly. | 
Dake: I haveloft my ſelf in this quite. 
Hip. My great Lords, we are all confounded. 
Dake. How ? 
Hip. Dead; andI worſe. 
Fab: Dead ? my Girl deads I hope 
My Siſter 749 has not ſerv'd me ſo. 
Hip. Luſt, and forgetfulneſs has been amongſt us, 
And we are brought to nothing : Some bleſt Cha- 
rity 
Lend me the ſpeeding Pitty of his Sword 
To quench this fire in blood. Leayric's death 
Has brought all this upon us; now tafte ic, | 
And made us lay plots to confound each other z 
Iheevent ſo provesit, and mans underftanding 
Is riper at his fall, then all his life time. 
She in a madneſs for her lovers death, 
Reveal'd a fearful Luſt in our near bloods , 
For which I am puniſh'd dreadfully and unlook'd 
for ; 
Prov'd her owa ruine too, Veng'ance met Venfgfe= 
 wreee, 
L.'kea fermatch; as if the plague of fin 


Had 


| 
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Had been agreed to meet here alrogerher, 
But how her fawning | partner elf; 1 reach not, 
Ualeſs cavghe by fome ſpring of his own ſetting : } :} 
(For on my pain, he never 'dresm'd of dying). 
The plot was all-his own, and te bad cunning 
Enough co ſave himſelf ; but”tis the property- 
Of guilty deeds to draw yout wiſemen downward. 
Therefore the wonder ceafes. — Oh this torment's 
" Dake. Our Guard below there - | 


I95 
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Lord: My Lord: Woman 
Hip. Run and meet death'chen, 
And cut off timeand pain, .' -- - + 
Lind. Behold my Lord, I ayrun n tis __ upon 4 
: weapons point,” * © 
- Duke Uponthe firſt night bf'0 out nuptial hotiors, 
Deftruction hay her criumph;, *and great miſchiets 
Mask in expected pleaſares, tis prodigious } 
They*ce* things moſt fearfully. ominous : 1 like *'<ra 
nor. 
Remove theſe ruin*d bodies from cur eyes. 
Bran. Not yet, no change # when falls he to the 
Earth - | 
Lord. Pleaſe but your Excellence to peruſe that 
Paper, 
Which is a brief confeſſion from the heath 
Of him chat'fell firft, ere his foul departed ; 
And there the dirkneſs of theſe tees —_y plainly. 
*Tis the full ſcope; the manner; and intent; 
His Ward, hath ignorantly fer him down, 
Fear put to preſent flight at the yorce of him; 
Bras, Noryet ? + 
Dake. Read, read-;' for 1 am loſtin ;ohr ard 


firengeh.”” 
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L. Card. M y noble Brother! . .. 
Bras. Oh ther urſe of wretchedneſs ! 
{y deadly.hand 1s faln upon my Lord-: 
Deſtrucion take me to thee, give me way ; 
The pains and plagues of a loft ſoul apoa him, 
T har hinders me a moment, © 
| Daks.. My heart ſells bigger y yet ; we hers, 


break'c ope, 5b 34a! 


My breſt flies open next... 


CT + 


CN 


T feel deaths power within me. . 


-Thovgh. thy cheif force ,was ſpent in my Lords bo- 


Bray. Oh with the poyſon, 

T hat was prepar'd far-thee, thee, Cardinal 1 ! 

*Twas meant for thee. 
+ L£. Cara, Poor Prince |! eg 1 oe? 2A 

Bran, Accurſed Error / 

Give me thy laſt ro \thou nfo poſome,: 
And wrap two ſpirits, in one poyſoo'd vapor. 
Thus, thus, reward thy murderer, agd tura. death 
Into-a parting kiſs :: My foul fands ready army lips; 
Ev*w-yext to jtay one minute after:thee:, ... 

L. Card. The greateſt ſorrow-and aftoniſhment 
Thatever ftruck the general peace of, F (arence; 
Dells in this hour. 

Bran. So my deſires are ſatisficd, 


Thou haſt prevail'd in ſomerhing (curled poyſon) 


ſom”; 

Bur my deformity ia ſpirit's more foul + | ; . 
A blemiſh 'd face beſt fits a leprous foal... - 6 
What make here 2 0” ft all frangers to'me, 
Not known but by their malice ; ; now thi ur fr gone 5 
Nor do I ſeek their ities. ., - 35311 bi” 7 

Card. O reſtrain $31} 
Her ignorant wilful hand ! 

Bran, Now do ; *cis done; t 
Lrantio. Now 1 fee the breach of marriage 


Women beware Women. 197 


At my heart-breaking : Oh the deadly ſnares 
That Women ſet for Women, without piry 
Either to ſoul or honor ! Learn by me 
* To know your foes : In this belief I die 
' Like our own Sex, we bave no Enemy, no Enemy !? 
Lord. See my Lord 
W hac ſhift ſl'as made to be her own deftruQion. 
Bran. Pride, Greatneſs, Honors, Beauty, Youth, 
Ambition, 
You muſt all down together, there's no help for'c : 
Yet this my gladneſs is, char I remove, 
Taſting the ſame death in a cup of love. 
L.( ard. Sin,what thou art, theſe ruines ſhow too 
piteovuſly. 
Two Kings on one Throne cannot fit cogether, 
But one muft needs down, for his Ticles wrong; 
So where luſt raigns, that Prince cannot raign long. 
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Various Hiſtories, with curions Diſconrſes in 
humane Learning, &c. 


I [ſoricall relations of the unired Provinces of 


Flanders, by Cardinall Bentiveglio : Engliſhed by 
the Right Honorable Henry Earle of Monmouth. Fol. 
2. The Hiſtory of the Warrs of þlanders, written in 
Italian by that learned and famous Cardinal Bentivo- 
glio ; Engliſhed by the Right Honorable Henry E. of 
Monmouth, The whole worke Illuſtrated with a Map 
of the 17, Provinces, and aboye 20 Figures of the 
Chiefe Perſonages mentioned in this Hiſtory, Fol. . . - 
3; The Hiſtory of the Warrs of the Emperor Fuſti- 
ran, with the Perftans, Goths, and Vandalls, written 
in Greek by Procopiis of Ceſaria in eight Bookes,tranſ- 
lared into Engliſh by Sir Henry Holcroft. Knight, Fol. 
4.De Bello Belgico, the Hiſtory of the Low-Cormery 
Warrs,wricten in Latine by Famianwus Strada, in Eng- 
liſh by Sir Robert Stapylton, Illuſtrated with divers Fi- 
| gures, Fol. 
5. The ufe of paſſions, written by 1. F. Senalt, and 
| pur into Engliſh by Henry, Earle of Monmouth 8%. _ 
'  $, Tudicious and Sele& Effaics and obleryations by 
the Renowned and learned Knighr, Sir Waſter Raleigh, 
{ with his Apology fur his Voyage to Guiana. Fol. ; 
7. The Compleat Horſemin and Expert Farrier in 
two books, by Thomss De Grey Eſquire, newly printed 
with addirions, in 4? 1656. | 
' $. Unkeird-cf curiofities concerning the Taliſma« 
nicall Sculpcure of the Perfians, The Horoſcope of the 
Parriarchs,and the judgment of the Starrs, by F. Gaf- 
farel, Engliſthed by Edmund Chilmead, Ch. Ch. Oxon. 
9, The Hiſtory of the Inquiſition , OR by 
ne 
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cill of Trent, in $'.tranflared our cf :ralian, 

10, Biatbanatos, a P2radox of [c1t-murrther, by Dr, 
Fo. Donn?, Dean ot Sr. Puu/s London, | 

11. The Gentlemans Ex-rcitc, or the Arr of lim- 
ning, painting, and blazoning of Coats and Armcs,ggc, 
by Henry Feacham Maſter of Arts, 4 '. 

12.M.Howels Hiſtory of Lewis the thirteench King of 

France,with the life of his Cardinal de Richelieu. Fol, 

13, Mr, Howels £piſtole Ho ehane. Fainiliar letters 
Domeſtick and Forren, in 1x S-&ions partly Hiſtori- 
call, Poliricall, Philoſophicall , rhe firſt Volume 
with Additions, 8 '. 

14, Mi. Howels nzw volume of Familiar Jetgers 
partly Hiſtoricall, Polirical!, Philoſophical), rhe ſe- 
cond Volume witn many Additions, 80. 

1s. Mr. Howels third Volume of Additionall letters 
of a frether dore,ncver before publithed. 8, 

16. Mr. Howels Dodons s Grove, or the Uocall Foreff, 
the firſt part,in 12. with many Additions, 

17. Mr. Howels Dodona's Grove, or: the Uacall Foreſt, 
the ſecond part,in 8”, never printed betore, 

18. Mr, Howels, & nglands Teares for the preſent wars, 

19. Mr Howels P re-eminence ani ÞP cdegree of Par- 
Jament,in 12", 

20. Mr, Howels Inſtructions and DireRions for For- 
ren I:tvels, in 12” with divers Additions for Tra- 
velli-g into Turky,and the Levant parts. 

i. Mr, Howels Vote, or a Poem Royall preſent- 
Ed ro is lars Majeſty,in 4”. 

22, Mr, Eq .ols Anglia Suſpiria Wy lachryme, in 129, 

23. Mares yargitito Malvezzi's Romulus and Tay- 
quin,Einglithed by Hen, Earl of Monmouth, i: 12%, 

24 Marques Virgilio Malvezz''s David perſecuted, 
Englithed -y Ro. Aſbly. Gent. in 122: 

25, Marques Virgilta Malvezzi, of the ſucceſſe and 
chiete events of the Monarchy of Spain, in the year 
I639, 


7ohn Raymond, Gent. in 120. 
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of Spain, Englithed by Rsb, Gentti4s Gent,in. 12, 

26. Marques Virgilio Malvezzi's cnnliderations on 
the lives of Alctbiades, and Cortolanus, T yo famous 
Roman Commandets, Engliſhed by Rob. Gentilis. 

27. Policy unveiled, or Maximes of State, done into 
Engliſh by the Tranſlator of Gaſman, in 4?. | 

28, Gracicus privelcges granted by the King of 
Spaine to our Engliſh Merchants, in 4%, _ 

29. Englands losking in and our by Sr. Ralph Mad- 
diſon, Knight, 4?. Ng 

30. Gratie Ludentes, jeſts from the Univerſity. 

31. The Antipathy berween the French and the 
Fpanyard, an ingenious tranſlation out of Spaniſh; 

32. Mr. Birds grounds of Grammar, in 8', | 

33. Mr. Bulwcrs Phylocophus, or the Deafe and 
Dumb mans friend, in 2”, | 

34. Mr. Bulwers Pathomyotomia, or a DefleQion 
of the lignificative Muſcles of rhe AﬀeRtions of the 
Mind, 12”. 

35.An Itinenary containing a voyage made through 
Iraly in the yeares 1646, 1647. 1!\luſtrated with di- 
vers Figures of Antiquity, never before publiſhed, by 
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Books in Humanity lately Printed 
36. He Hiſtory o: Lifc and Deac1, or the prolon- 
eation of Life, written by Francts Lord Uery- 
lam, Vilcount Sr. Alban in 12", 
37. The narurall and experimentall Hiſtory of 
Winds, written in Latine by Francts Lord Verulam 
Viſcount St. Alban, tran{laced inro Engliſh by an ad- 
mirer of the learned Aurhor. 12”: 

38. The life ofthe inoſt learned Father Paul, Au- 
rhour of the Hiſtory of the Council of Trent, tranſla- 
red our of Italian by a perſon of quality, 3?, 
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39. Paradoxcs, Problems, Characters, & -. by Dr, 
Donn Dean of St Paul's, to which is added a booke of 
Epigrams,written in Latin by the ſame Aurhor, tranſ- 
larcd by luſper Main. D. D, 12”, 

49. lgnatius his conclave, a Satyr written by Dr, 
Donne D-<ane of St. Paul's. 12?, 

41. A Diſcovery of ſubrerraneall Treaſure, wiz. of 
all manner of Mines and Minerals, from the Gold, 
to the Coale, with plain dire&ions and rules for the 
finding of them in all Kingdomesand Countries, writ- 
ten by Gabriel Platt. 4”. 

42. Richardi Gardiner, ex Ade C hrifii Oxon. ſpect- 
men Oratorium, 8®. 

43. The Soveraignty of the Britiſh Seas, written by 
that learned Knight Sir [obn Burroughes Keeper of the 
Records in the Tower. 122, 

44. Grammatica Burleſa,or a new Engliſh Grammar 
made plaine and eafie for Teacher and Schollar,com- 
poled by Edward Burles Maſter of Arts, 

45. Artificiall Aricthmerick containing the Quin- 
teſlence of the Golden Rule, the rruc valuation of all 
Annuities, alſo ro find the diſtance ar one ſtation ; An 
Art never till now publiſhed, uſefull for Merchants, 
Gunners, Scamen, and Surveyors, by Rabert lager of 
Sandwich in Kent Gent. 

46. Naturall and Divine Contemplations of the 
Paſltons and Faculties of the Soul of Man in three 
books, written by Nicholas Moſeley'Eſq. 8”. 


Sevorall Sermons, with other exeellent Traits in 
Divinity, written by ſowie moſt eminent and learned 
Biſhops, and Orthodox Divines. 
47. Manuall of private Devotions & Meditations 
AZ every day in the week, by the right reve- 
rend Father in God, Lancelot Andrews late Lord Bi- 
mop of Wincheſter,in 24”, 
48%, A 
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48, A Manuall of DireQions for the Sick, with ma” 
ny ſweer Meditations and Dey«rtions, by the righ© 
reverend Father in God, Lancelot Andrews, late Lo:d 
Biſhop of Wincheſter,in 24 ', 

49. Ten Sermons upon leyerall occaſions, p:e1ched 
ar St, Pauls Crofle, and elfewhere, by the Right reve- 
rend Father in God, Arthur Lake, late Lord Biſhop of 


Bath and Wells. in 49, 
50. Six Sermons upon ſeverall occaſions, preached 


at Courr before the Kings Majeſty, and elſewhere, by 
thar lare learned and reverend Divine, John Donne, 
Dr.in Divinity,and Dean of St. Pauls Londen, in 4?. 

51, Private Devotions in {1x Leranies, with dire&i- 
ons and Prayers for the daycs of the weeke and Sa- 
crament, for rhe houre of Dearth, and rhe day of judg- 
ment, and rwo daily prayers, for the Morning and E- 
vening,writren by Dr. Henry Valentine, 24”. 

52, A Key to the Key of Scripture, or an expoſition 
with notes upon the Epiſtle co the Romans, whe three 
firſt chapters, by William Sclater, Dr. in Divinity and 
Miniſter of the word of God art Pitmiſter in Semer- 


ſetſbire, in 4?. 


53. Sarah and Hagar, or the {1xreenth Chapter of 
Genefis opened in nintcen Sermons, being the firſt 
legitimate Eflay of the pious labours of that learned, 
Orthodox,and indefatigable Preacher of the Goſpell, 
Mr, Foſs Shute. B. D. and above 33 years ReCtor of 


St Mary Woolneth in Eombardftreet, in Folto* 
54,Chriſt's Tears with his love & affeQtion towards 

Jeruſalem , delivered in ſundry Sermons upon Ike 

19, V:41, 42. by Richard Maden,B.D.late of Magdalen 

'Colledge in Oam.1n.4”. 

| 55, Three Sermons viz. The benehrt of contenrati- 

on, The Affniry of the fairhfull, and The loſt ſheep 

found, by Mr. Henry Smith. 4”. | 

' 56. Ten Scrmons preached upon ſeverall Sundayes, 
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and Sainrs dayes, by Peter Hauſted Mr. in Arts, and 
Curar at Uppingham in Rutland. in 4'. 

57. Eighteen Sermons preached upon the Incar- 
nation and Nat viry of our blefled Lord and Saviour 
Jeſus Chriſt, wherein the greareſt miſteries of God- 
lineſs are unfolded, to the capacity of the Weakeſt 
C rriſtian,by l6hn Dawſon Ox9n.m 4", 

' $8. The Hitory of the Defenders of the Fairh,dil- 
courſing the ſta'e of Religion in England during 
che R-igns of King Henry 8. Edward 6. Queen Mary, 


and Queen Elizabeth. by C. L.in 4?. 

$9. Chriſtian Divinity, written by Edmund Reeve 
Barcaclour in divinity, in 4 '. 

60, The Communion-Book Carechiſm exrounded 
by Edmund Reeve Batchelour in Divinity, in +" | 

61, The true and abſoluce Biſhop, wherein is ſhews- 
ed how Chriſt is our one'y ſhepheard and Biſhop of 
uur ſoules,b7 Nicolas Darton, Maſter in Arrs,'n 4®. 

62, A deſcription of the New-born Chriſtian, or a 
lively pattern of che Saint militant child of .God, 
written by Nicholas Hunt, Maſter in Arts,in 4. 

63. Divine Meditations upon the 91. Pſalm, and 
on the Hiſtory of Agag King of Amalek, with an Eſ- 
ſay of Friendſhip written by an honourable perſon, 

64. An Hiſtoricall Anatomy of Chriſtian M-lan- 
cho'y,by Edmund Gregory Ox»9n,in 8, 
 65.Laxarus his Reſt, a Sermon preached at rhe Fu- 
nerall of rhar pious, learned, and Orthodox Divine, 
Mr. Ephrim Udall,by Thomas, Reeve, B. [) : 

66. The Survey of Man, .in a Sermon as it was de- 
livered by Mr. John Biſhop ar his Fathers funerall. 

67,Enchiridion containing inſtitutions Divine and 
Morall, written by Francis fuarles, 24?, 


Books in Divinity [ ately Printed. 
$8, J*H E Pfſalmes of David from the new Tranſ- 
| lation of he Bible, turned into Meter , to be 
| ſung 
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ſung aftcr the old tunes uſd in the Churches; by the 
Righr Revererd Farther in Goa Hemy King Biihop of 
Chicheſter 12”. 

©9, Choice Muſick for three voices, and a rho- 
rough- Baſe compoſed by Mr, Heniy and Mr, William 
Lawvs, brothers and ferv+nrts *0 rs lace MJ-(ty ; with 


divers Elegizs ſ:t in Mufick by ſeyerall friends upon 


the deach of Mr. William Lawes.4 ”. 

70. Letters b:tween the Lora George Digby and Sir 
Kenelm Digly Knight, concernizg R-!ligion, 8”. 

71. Eflaies in Divinity by Dr. Donn. D. of Sainr 
Paul's,beforc he entred into holy.orders. 122, 

72. Publike deyorions, or a Collection of Prayers 
uſed at ſundry times by divers R2verend and godly 
Divines, rogether with divine implorations, and an 
introduction t5 prayer.2q”. 

73. The Sinners Tears in Medications and Prayers 
by Thomas Fettiplace of Perechoule Cam). 12”. 

74. Queſtis Quellibetica, or a diſcourſe whether ir be 
lawtull ro::k2 ut- for mony by R. F. Knight. 

75. Stons Protocet inirs firſt view preſented in a 
ſummary of Divin: Truths coaſ:nting with the faith 
profeſſed by the Church of & ngland, confirmed from 
Scriprure and reaſon, co:npoſed by Mr.*Robert Meſſom 
Mir:ſter. 4”. 

76. Flores Solitudinis, certainc rare and elegant pic- 
ces,vix Two excellent diſcourſes, 1 Of Temperance 
and Parience. 2 Of life and death by I, E, Nierem- 
bergius, The Wort1 conrzinned; by Eucherius, Biihop of 
Li-ns,cand rhe lie of Paulinus Bithop of Nola,collected 
in-his fi-ka:fle and retirement, by Henry Vaughan 

77. 14. Sermons on ſeyerall T.xix 3; Scripture with 

Carechitm written by Willam Gay [: - Ror of Buckl nd. 


a or Sto, omen ore 
| Choyce Poems with exce'le:;. Tranlitons. by the moſt 
einen: wits of this age. 
78 | Thom.2 Mori Angli, in 16”. 
79.LaFragmenta Aurea, a colleion cf all the incom- 


”—<—_— -— —— --- <_ __— — —_— — - — — —— - - — 


e 


Books Printed | or Humphrey Motelcy. 


Parable Pieces written by Sr. John Sucklin Knight,8®, | 
80. Po2ms, Songs, Sonnets, Elegies, and Lettcrs by 

Ichn Donne, with Elegies on the Authors death, to 

which is added divers Copies under his own hand, ne- 

yer betore in print, 8”. 

* 81, Juvenalls 16. Satyrs tranflated by Sir Robert 

K Stapylton, wherein is contained a Survey cf the man- 

7 ners and ations of Mankind, with Annorations,s8 7. 

{ 32, Muſcus on the loves of Hero and Leander, with 

Leander's lerter to Heys , and her anſwer,taken our of 

Ovid, with Annotations by Sir Robert Staplyton,in 129, 


+ 283. Poems, &c. writren ÞY Mr. Edward Waller of Be- 
. consfield,Eiq. 8?. TIES 

ky 84. Paſtor Fido,the fairhfull Shepheard,a Paſtorall, 
l newly tranſlated our of the Originall, by Mr. Richard 
4 Fanſhaw,Eiq; 4?. | 


85. Poems,  wirh a diſcovery of the Civill Warrs ef 

Rome, by Mr. Richard Fanſhaw, Eſq, in 4?. = 

| 86. Europa, Cupid crucified, Venus Vigils, with An- 

notations, by Thomas Stanley, Eſq; 8”. | | 

. 87, Coopers Hill, a Poem written. by Mr, Fehn 

Denham Eſq, the 2* Edition with Additions, 4”. | 
$8. Medea, a Tragedy written in Latin by Lucius | 
Anneus Seneca, Englithed by Mr. Edward Sherburn | 

* Eſq; with Annotarions, 8”; | | 

89.Seneca'saniwer to Lucilius his Quzre,why good 

men ſfter misfortunes, ſeeing there is a Divine pro- 

vidence, Englithed by Mr, Edward Sherburn, Eſq; 8”. 

b, ' 90. Madagaſcar with other Poems,by Sr.W.Davenant. 

14 91. Poems with a Maſque by Thomas Carew Eſq;. 

5 CGenrleman of rhe Privie Chamber to his late Maje- 

Ztic,revived and cnlarged with Aditions, 8?. 
92, Poems of Mc, Fohn Milton, with a Maſque pre- 


M ſented ar Ludbw Caſtle before the Earle of Bridgewa- 
».n t#r, then Preſident of Wales, 89. _ 

4 ' 93. Pocms,&c.with a Maſque called The Triumph 
"I, 
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of Beauty,by Fames Shirley,Gent. 8?. 

94. The Miſtriſs, or ſeyerall Copies of love-verſes, 
written by Mr. Abraham Cowley. 80, 

95. Stepps ro the Temple , ſacred Poems with the 
delights ot the Mes upon ſeverall occaſions by Ri- 
chard Craſhaw of Cambridge. 12”. 

96, Divine Poems written by Francis Quarles 3. 

97. Claraftella, with other occaltonall Poems, Ele- 
gies, Epigrams, Satyrs, written by R. Heath.Eſq: 

98. Pocms written by Mr. William Shakſpeare. 

99, Arnalte oy Lucenda, or the melancholy Knighr, 
a Poem tranſlated by L. Laurence. 4”. 

' Ivo. The Odes of Caſrmire, tranſlated, by Mr. 
George Hills of Newark. 1 2®. 

101+. Alarum to Poets by I, L. 4%. 

102, Fragmenta Poetica or Miſcellanies of Pocticall 
Muſings,by Nich. Murford Gent. 129. 

103. HymnusTabaci, Authore Raphaele Thorio.8?. 

104, Hymnus Tabaci, a Poem in Honour ct Tobacco 
Heroically compoſed by Raphael Thorius, made En- 
gliſh by Peter Haufted Mr. of Arrs,Camb. 8”. 

105. Qlor Ifſcanus, a ColleQion of ſome (cle& Po- 
 ems,and Tranſlations, writren by Mr. Henry Vaughan 
' 106, Argalus and Parthenia by Francis Nuarles. 
107. The Academy of Complements wherein La- 
: dies, Gentlewomen, Schollers and ſtrangers may ac- 
commadare their Courrly practiſe with ron Cere- 
monies, complementall, amorous, high expreflions 
and forms of ſpeaking, or writing of Letters, moſt in 
| faſhion, with Additions of many witty Poems and 
' pleaſant New ſongs, 129. 
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107. Oems and Tranſlations, the compleat works 
of Thomas Stanley Eſq; 8”. 


105, Choice Pocins with Comedies and Trage 
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dies,by Mr. William Cartwright late ſtudent of Ch, 
Ch. in Oxford, and ProQor of the Univerſiry, The 
Aires ang ſongs (ct by Mr. Henry Lawes, ſervant to his 
lare Majeſty in his publick and private Mufick 

108. Herodian of Alexandria, his Imperiall Hiſtory 
of rwenty Ronan Ceſars, and Emperours of his time, 
firſt writren in Greek, and now converted into an He- 


roick Poem by C. Stapleton. 4®. 


09. The Card of Courtſhip or ''1 Language of 
loye fitted ro the humours of all degrees, ſexes and 
Coalirions. 


Incomparable Comedies and Tragedies written oy ſeveral 
Ingenious Authors. 
Io. Omedies and Tragedics written by Francis 
Beaumont, and John Fletcher, never prinred 
before, and new publiſhed bythe Aurhors Originals 
Copics,contayning 34 playes,and a Maſque, Fol. 
I1t. The Elder Brother 
112. The Scornfull Lady 
x13. The Woman Hater Francis Beaumont, 
114. Thierry and Theodoret by and 
I15. Cupids Revenge Iohn Fletcher. 
116. Monficur Thomas | 
x 17. The rwo Noble kinſmen 
118. The Country Captain and the Variety, rwo 
Comedies written by a perſon of Honour. 1 2, 
119. The Sophy,a Tragedy writen by Mr.lohn Den» 
bam Eſq,Fol. 


120. Brennoralt,or the diſcontented Collonel,a Tra- 


gedy wrirren by Sir lohn *uck{ing Knight. 4”. 

" 121. Thedeſerving Favorite by Mr. Lod.Carlel. 
I2z. Albovine King of Land 
123, The Juſt iralian Sir Willzam 
124, The Cruel Brother by 
I25, The Ulnfortunate Lovers Daverant,. 
126, Loye and Honour 


| 
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127. The Sophiſer by Dr, Z. 
12.8, Revenge of Buſſy D Ambois 
129. Byrens Conſpiracy George Chapman 
130. Byrons Tragedy. 
131, Contention for Honour and riches J F. Shirley 
| I32, Triumph of Peace in 4 
' 133, The Dutcheſs of Malfy by lohn Webjter. 
- 134, The Northern laſs by Richard Broome. 
135. The Cid, a Tragicomedy tranſlared out of 
\ French by loſeph Rutter Gent, 12%. _ 
136, The Wild Goole Chaſe a Comedy written 
| by Fr. Beaumont and John Fletcher. Fol. 
| 137. The Widow, a Comedy by Ben: lohnſon, Iohn 
Fletcher, and T; Middleton. 
138, The Changling by T Middleton and Rowley. 4 '. 
239. Six new plaies. 1. The Brothers, 2, The $i- 
ſters. 3. The Doubrtfull Heir. 4. The Impoſture. 5. 
The Cardinall. 6. The Court-Secret, by I. Shirley. 
140, Five new plaies. 1.A mad couple well matchr, 
2 The Novella, 3. The Court Begger. 4. The 
Ciry Wir. 5; The Damoiſelle, by Richard Broome 
141. The Tragedy of Alphonſus Emperor af Germa- 
| ny,by George Chapman 4. 
' 142. Two Tragedies.viz:Cleopatra Queen of ,Zgypr, 
and Aprippina E nprefle of Rome, by Thomas May Eſq. 
P layes lately Printed. 
he i He G?nrzleman of Venice, A Iragi-Comedy 
by 7ames Shirley. 
144. The Pol'ric'an,a Tragedy by James Shirley. 
145. The Paſhonare Lovers in two parts, by Mr, 
Lodowick Carle! 
146. Mirza, A Tr:gedy, really ated in Perfiq with 
: Annorations by Robert Barren E 1}. 
| 147- Three new playes, viz. 1 The Baſhfull Lover. 
' 2 The Guardian, 3 The very woman, by Phillip Maſ- 
ſenger, Gent, 


New 
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Books Printed ſor Humphrey Moſeley. 


= | New and Excellent Romances. 
143. $ Aſſandra the Fam'd Romance, the whole 


work in five _—_ written in French, and 


now Elegantly rendered into Engliſh by a perſon ot 
quality, Fol. 

149. Ibrahim or the Illuſtrious Baſia, an excellent 
new Romance, the whole worke in foure parts,writtcn 
in French by Monfreur de Scudery, and now Englithed 


by Henry Cogan Gent. Fol. 
150, Artamenes , or the Grand Cyrus, an excellent 


new Roinance, written by that famous wit of France, 
Monfreur de Scudery Governour of Noſftre-dame, and now 
Engliſhed by F.G. Eſqz. Fol. 

151. The continuation of Artamenes, or the Grand 
Cyrus, thar excellent new Romance, being the third 
and fourth parts, written by that Famous war of France, 
Monſieur de Scudery Governour of Noſtre-dame, and now 
Englithed by F. 6G. Elq;. Fol. 

152. The third Volume of Artamenes or the Grand 
Cyrus, that excellent new Romance, being the fr and 
fixt parts, written by that famous wit ef France, Mon- 

eur de Scudery Governour of Noftre-dame,and now En- 
gliſhed by F. G. Eſq;. Fol. 

153. The fourth Volume of Artamenes,or the Grand 
Cyrus, that Excellent new Romance, being the ſea- 
venrh and cighth parts, written by that tamous Wir 
of France, M1:iſteur de Scudery Governour of Noftre-dame, 
and noiv engiiihed by F. G. Eſqz. Fol. 

154. The Hiſtory of Polexander, a Romance, En- 


gliſh:4 >y William Browne Gent. Fol, 


155. the Hiſtory of the Baniſhed Virgin, a Ro- 
mance tranſlated by i. H, Eſq;. Fol. 

156. Caſandra the fary'd Romance,the rhree firft 
books, Elegant.y rendred into Engliſh by the Right 
Honorable the Lord George Dighy. 8. 


157. The Hiſtory of Philoxipes and Policyite, a Ro- 
mance 


Books Printed for Hum phrey Moſeley. 


mance, made Engliſh by an honorable perfon. 82. 
158, The Hiſtory of Don Feniſe, a new Romance, 
written in Spaniſh by Franciſco de las Coverar, Engliſh= 
ed by a Perſon of Honour. 8”. 
159. Aarora Iſmenia, and the Prince,with Oronta the 
Cyprian Virgin, tranſlated by Thomas Stanley Eſq;. 
160. Cleopatra, a new Romance, Englithed by a 
Genr, ofthe Inner Temple, in 8?. 
161, La Stratonica or the unfortunate Qcene, a new 
Romance, tranſlated into Engliſh. 
162,Choice Novels,and Amorous Tales written by 
' the moſt refined wits of Italy , newly tranſlated into 
 Englith by a perſon of quality, in 8?. 
| 163, Niſſeng, a new Romance, Englithed by an Ho- 
' norable pcrſon, in 8®. 
' 164. Dianea, anew Remanee, written in Iralian by 
| Gio Franciſco Loredano, a Noble Venctian, Engliſhed 
by Sir Afton Cockaine, in 80, 


Bookes lately printed for Hamphrey Moſeley. 
I65, German Dicr, or the Ballance of Europe, 
wherein the power and weaknefle,glory,and 
reproach, Vertues and Vices, Plenty and Wants, Ad- 
| vantages and Defects, Antiquiry and Modernes of all 
the Kingdomes and ſtares of Chriſtendome are Im- 
' partially poiz'd by Fames Hewel Eſq;. Fol. 
166, Renatus des Carter, excellent compendium of 
- Muſick with neceſſary and juditious Animadyerhtong 
| thereupon, by a perſon of Honour, Illuſtrated with 
| divers figures in 49. 
'  167.. The Scarlet Gowne, or the Hiſtory of the 
lives of all the preſent Cardinals of Rome, written in 
'Iralian and Engliſhed byHenry Cogan, Gent. 80. 
' 168. A diſcourſe of conſtancy , Ly Fuftus Lipfins, 
| fairhfully Engliſhed by R. G, ſomerimes of Ch. Ch. 
| Oxon, containing many {weer conſolations for all char 
aze 


—_—_.. 


ht co 


| 


wo 4h, 
—— 


wel — 
#* 


. pen 2 
- 


-. 


_ 


"Eb SHA "a 


Wyn, Os 


Books Printed for Humphrey Mol eley. 


— — — 


— 


are afflicted in body, or in mind, 120, 

169, Le Chemin abrege, or a compendious Method 
far the arcaining of Sciences in a, ſhort time, with the 
Starures of the Academy of Cardinall Richelien, En- 
gliſhed by R. G; Genr. 

170. The Academy of Eloquence, containing a 
complear Engliſh Rherhorick, with common places 
and formes to {peake and write fluently acteding ro 
the preſent mode, together with letters amorous and 
morall, by Thomas Blunt, Gent. 120, 

I71. The Secretary in faſhion, or a compendious 
and refined way of expreſſion in all manner of lerrers, 
with inſtruRtions how to write letters of all ſorts,*com 
polcd in French by P. Sr dela Serre, in 80, 

172, Curia Politie, or the Apologies of ſeverall 
Princes juſtifying ro rhe World their moſt eminent a- 
ions by the ſtrength of Reaſon, and che moſt ex- 
att rules of Policy , by rhe acurare pen of Monſreur de 
Scudzry, Governer of Noffre-dame, and now Englithed 
wich the hgures of many Emperors and Kings. 

I73. ZwoTopaa,or oblcrvations on the preſcne man- 
ners ofthe Engliſh, briefly anatomizing the living 
by the dead, with an uſcfull deretion of the Mounte- 
banks of both ſexes by Richard Whitlock M.D, late fel- 
low of all Souls Colledge in Oxqn 8”. 174 

174. Schols Wintontenſis Phraſes L.ating The Lartine 
Phraſes of Wincheſter School, corre&ed and much aug- 
menred with Poericalls added, and four TraQts. 1, Of 
words not to be uſed by clegane Lartiniſts. 2, The dit- 
ference of words like one another in ſound or fignihi- 
cation. 3. Some words goycrning a ſubjunctive mood 
not mencioned in Lillies Grammer, 4. Concerning 
Fate & ſnow for entring children upon making of 

hcmes, by H Robinſon D. D. ſometimes ſchool-ma- 
ſter of Wincheſter Colledge, publiſhed for the commen 
uſe and benefit of Grammer ſchools, 


175. 4- 


, 
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' Books Printed for Humphrey Moſeley. 


175. Atheiſmus Vapulans,or a Treatiſe againſt Arheiſm 

rationally confuring the Arhceiſts of theſe rimes by 
William Towers,late ſtudent of Ch, Ch, Oxon. 
196. De Juramenti Obligatione promiſſori; PreleFiones 
Septem. Of the Obligation of Promitlory Oarhes, ſe- 
yen Lectures read in the Divinity Schools ar Oxford 
by Robert Sanderſon D. D. and engliſhcd by his lare 
Majeſties appointment. 87. | 

177. Polictick Maxims and obſervarions writren b 
the moſt learned Hugo Grotzz, tranſlared for the Rot 
and benefit of the Engliſh ſtareſmen by H.C. $S.T. B. 

178, The perfe&t Horſeman or the experienc'd 
ſecrers of Mr. Markhams fifty yeares praRice, 
ſhewing how a man may come to be a Generall 
Horſe--man by _ _—_— of theſe ſeven Offices, 

. Breeder YT Ambler Keeper 
FR. om. Feeder { Rider Bay 
Publiſhed with ſome Additions by Lancelor Therford 

Praditioner in the ſame Art. qo. yeares. 
179. Divine Poems written by Tho. Waſhborn. B, D. 

1 80, Buxtorf's Epitome of his Hebrew Grammar. 
Engliſhed by lohn Davis Mr. of Arts. 

181. paſciculus Poematum (y Epigrammatiim Miſcela- 
neorum Authore Iohanne Donne. D.D. 

182, Poemata Greca (9 Latina, 4 Gulielmo Cartwright, 
C; C. Oxon. 

183. The Marrow of Complements, containing A- 
morous Epiſtles, complementall encerrainments, Di- 
alogues, "cn and Sonnets, preſentations of ifrs, in- 
ftructions for Woers, with other pleaſant paſſages, 


Bookes newhy Printed for Humphrey Moſeley. 
194 He fifth Volume of Artamenes , or the Grand 
: i Cyrus, that excellent new Romance ; being 
the ninth and tenth Parts: Written by that famous 
wit of France, Monfttur de Scudery, Governous of _ 


Farrier, 
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dame, and now englith<d by F. G. £19. 
185 Eliſe, or, Innocency guilry ; a new Romance , 
rranſJared into Engliſh by Fohn ' Lirik Gent. 

186 Clelia, an excellent new Romance , writren itt 
French , by the exquiſite pen of Monfieur de Scudery , 
Governour of Noftredame de la Gard. 

187 Coralbo, a new Romance in ,three Bookes z 
written 1n Italian by Cavalier Gto Franceſco Piondi, and 
now fair'ifully rendred into Englith. : | 

188 The Luftad, or, Portugalls Hiſtoricall Poem ; 
tranſlated into Engliſh by Richard Fanſhaw, E\q- 

189 The Hiſtoryof Philoſophy, the firſt Part; by Tho, 
Stanley, Elq. | | | | 

190 The Hiſtory of the Kingdome of FNaples , with 
the lives of all their Kings; written by that famous 
Antiquary, Scipio Mazzella, with an Addition of what 
happencd during the Rebellion of Maſſaniello ; and 
continucd ro this preſent yeate, by 1. H. Elſq;. pp 

191 Mr, Howel's frurth Volume of familiar Letters , 
never publithed betore. 7 | « 

i92 Mantiny, his moſt exquiſite Academicall Dit- 
courſes upon ſeverall choice Subjects; turned into 
French by char famous Wir , Monſteur de Scudery, and 
ito Englith by an Honourable Lady. 

193 The Engliſh Treaſury of Wit and Language , di 
geſted into common places, by lohn(org rave, Gent, 

194Luſus Serius,a Philolophicall Diſcourſe, of the 
ſuperiority of the Creatures , by Michael Mayerus. 

195 The Aphoriſms of Hippocrates, with a ſhort 
Comment on them ; taken our of Galen , Heurnius , 
Fuchſtus, &c. {2 

196 Euphrates, or, the waters of the Eaſt, by Eugeni- 
es Ph1lalethes. | 

197. Hermeticall Phyſich, or the way to pre ſerve and 
reſtore health, by Henry Nollius Chymiſt, and Engli- 
ſhed by Henry Vaughan, Genr, 

h 199, The 


Books Pranited for Humphrey Mol eley. . 


! 198 D*® Valentine's private Deyorions in Welch. 
199 Mantuan's Eclogues, Engliſhed by The, Harvey. 
200 Medici Catholicon; or, a Catholick Medicine for 

the Diſcaſes of Charity; by Fohn Collop, Dr. of Phyfick. 

201 Poeſis Rediviva, or, Poetry reviv'd , by Jobn 
Collop, M, D. 

202 The Saints ExpeFation and Reward ; A Sermon. 
ar the Funcrall of Mr. Thomas Wiborow , by Michael 
Thomas Miniſter of Stockgen in Shropſhrre. 

203 A Sermon againſt Mutder , occalion'd by the 
Maſflacre of rhe Proteſtants in the Dukedome of S4- 
voy 3 by William Towers B. D. 


— 
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Book s Printed this 1 erme, 


204, Agguagli di Parnaſſo; or, Advertiſements from 

P arnaſſus: Written in Italian by that Fa- 
os Roman Trajang Bocalinz, and pur into Englith by 
the right Honorable, Henry Earle of Monmouth. 

205 Acompleat Hiſtory of the Lives and Reignes 
of Mary Queen of Scotland, and of her Son and Suc- 
cefllour , Fames the Sixth, King of Grear' Brittain , 
France, and lreland, by William Sanderſon. 

206 The Deftruftion of Troy, an Ellay upon the 
ſecond Book of Virgil's AEneis, by John Denham, Eſq. 

207 Poems, VIZ. I Miſcellanes, 2. The Miitreſſe , 
or Love-Verſes. 3. Pindarique Odes: 4. Davideis, or, 2 
ſacred Poem of the Troubles of David 5 by A. Cowley. 

208 God Incarnate 2 tewing that Jeſus Chriſt IS the 
Only, and the moſt high God. In toure Books, contai- 
nins Animadverſions on Dr. Luſhingtons Comentary 
upon the Epiſtle rorhe Hebrewes, by Edmund Porter, 
lace of Sr. lohn's Coll. Camb. Prcbend of Norwich. 

209 Ducis Buckingham! in Ream Inſulam Expreditio * 
Authore Edovardo Domino Herbert, Barone de Cherbu- 
ry. Quam publici Furis fecit T unotheus Balduinus, L.L. 
DeFor e Coll. Omn, Anim, apud O xonignſ{csS0cins. 

b 210, The 
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210, The Siege of Antwerp, written in Larine by 

Farianus Strada, Engliſhed by Tho. Lancaſter, Gent. 
211 The Hiſtory of Philoſophy , rhe ſecond Parr , by 

Tho. Stanley Eſq. 

212 Clelis, an excellent new Romance , rhe ſecond 

Volume : Writren in French by the exquiſite Pen of 

Monfteur de Scudery , Governour of Noftredame. 

213 Argalus and Parthenia, written by Francts 
Quarles, and Illuftrared with 30 Figures, cut in Cop- 
per re{ating to the Story. 

214 Praficall Arithmetick, in whole Numbers, 
Fraftions, and Decimals; firted to rhe ſeverall uſes of 
Gentlemen , Merchants, or Trades-men; by Richard 
Rawlins, Profeflor thereof, in Grear Yarmouth. 


Theſe Bookes are now in the Preſſe. £ 


218, Lofſographia , or a DiCionary interpreting 

all ſuch hard words, whether Hebrew, 
Greek, Latin, Iralian, Spaniſh, French, &c, as are 
now uſed in our Refined Engliſh tongue : Alſo rhe 
Tearmes of Divinity, Law, Phyſtck, Mathemaricks, 
Heraldry, Anaromy, War, Muſick, Architecture, ex- 
plained by Thomas Blount of the Inner Temple, Bar, 
reſter. 

216. Aftrea, A Romance written in French by Meſ- 

fire Honore D'Vrfe, and now Tranſlated into Engliſh, 
' 217. An Intrroduftion into the Greck Tongue 
moſt plainly delivering the principall matters of the 
Grammar thereof, compoſed for their ſakes which un- 
derſtand not Larine; ws yer arc deſirous to haye com- 
perent Knowledge in rhar language, by Edmund Reeve. 
B. D. Inftructer of all the Originall Tongues. 

218 The Rules of the Latine Grammar conſtrued, 
which were omitted in the Book called Lillies Rules, 
=nd the Syntazis conſtrued by Edmund Reeve. B. D. 
Joftrucer in all rhe Originall Tongues, | 

oy 219, Pal- 
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219. Polirick Dilcourſes written in Italian by Paul 
Peruta, Gent. of Venice, Englithed by the Right Hono- 
rable Henry Earle of Monmouth, 

221, Of the Paſſhon of the Soule, and contentment 
of mind, by Peter du Moulin, the Sonne, D. D. _ 

1 heſe Kooks 1 do purpoſe to Print very ſpeedily. 
222 H Eſperides,orThe Muſes Garden,ſtored with yari- 

ety of the choiſeſt flowers of Language and 
Learning, wherein grave and Jerious minds may be re- 


| freſhed with the ſollid fruits of Philoſophy, Hiſtory, & 
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Coſmography, intermixed with rhe ſweers of Poetry ; 
And the ceremonious Courtier, The Pafſionate Amo- 
riſt, with his admired Lady, may gather Rarities Sui- 
rable to their Fancies, by [chn Evans, Gent. 

223, Moſaicall Philoſophy , written in Latin by 
Robert Fludd, Eſq; and Dr in Phylick, and by himſelfe 
afterwards tranſlated into Englith. 

224, Diſquiſitions upon che Nativity of our Sayt- 
our Jeſus Chriſt, by the HenorabHle Sir Iſaac Wake. 

225 The Expedition of the Duke of Buckjngham into 
rhe Ifle of Ree, written in Larine by the Right Ho- 
nourable EdwardLord Herbert of Cherbury, &c, and now 
rendred into Englith* 

226. The Life of A Satyricall Puppy, Called Nim, 
who worricth all thoſe Satyriſts he knowes,and barkes 
at the reſt by W. D. 

227, The Anatomy of Prophane Love, wricten in 
Italian, and Engliſhed by I. S. 

228, Nicholas Flammell bis Expoſition of his Hyero- 
24 11a Figures, with the ſecret Book of Artephius 
and the Epiſtle of John Pontanus concernig the Phi- 
loſophers Stone, YF With an Addition upon rhe 
ſame Subje& written by Synetzus thar moſt Learned 
and Famous Grecian Abbor,never Printed before, 

229. Brittain's Ida written by that Renowned Poer 
Edmund Spencer, 

| 230. A 
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230, A Diſcovery of the Hollanders trade of Fith- 
ing, and their Circumventing us therein, with the 
mcanes how ro make prohr of the hithing,by which they 
have made and yet do reap fo great a benifir,by Sir W, 
Mynſon Knight ſomrimes Vice-Admirall of England, 

231. Sir, Charles Cornwallis his Negotiation as Lei- 
ger Ambatlador for Spaine. 

232. A Diſcovery of the State of Chriſtendom, con- 
raining many ſecret paſſages and hidden Myfteries of 
the times --both paſt and preſent with Hiſtoricall and 
Politicall Obſcrvarions thereon by a perſon of Honour, 

233. A Grammar Lecture with Elegics, written by 
-Francis Beaumont Gent. 

234. A Diſcourſe touching peace with Spain and re- | 
raining the Netherlands in ProteCtion written by 
Sir Walter Raleigh Knight ; preſcrned to his Majeſty, 
x 235. A Diſcourſe of the Warre of Germany with the 
*% Lord Chancellor Bacon'sPctition and Submiſhon rothe 
Wi Houſe of Peeres. 
ot 236, Andrea Palladio his four Books of Architecture 

fy treating of private Buildings, Highwayes, Piaz2as 
mf exerciling places and Temples, Tranſlated our of lra- 
'% lion, by, H. L. Eſq; 


he 239: The Diſtreflcs, 
l 238, The fair Favorite. . 
5; | 239, Newes from Plimouth. by Sir W. Davenant 


240. The Scigc, 
241, The Spartan Ladyes. 
! 242. The Diſcrect Lover or the By Lodewick Car- 
Fool would b- a Favorite tit Gem 
243. Oſman the Great Turk or ; 
the Noble Seryanr. 
244, More Dillemblers then 


Womnen. | By Tho, Midleten, | 
245. Won2n beware Women, Genr 


246.No HH.p like a Womans. 
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